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* May it "pleats Your RovA L Hi GHixv5s, 


AM not fo vain as to think this 
_ tranſlation, in itſelf, worthy of You ; 


{es che name of ing z and. th ſub; 


ject of his poem, that myſt excuſe m 
to your ROYAL HIOHN ESS. As it 
treats of a Prince, whoſe chief character 
18 Humanity and Good - nature, I know 
not where it could be addreſs'd fo pro- 


perly. He is a Prince of all the moſt 
l qualities; a preſerver of the 


State; a lover off his People; and a 
friend to Mankind. In this view, I 
know but one ins Fg that. can be 


N eo £ N. g it _ your 
OYAL 


„ DEDICATION. 
Roy AL HIGHNESS 3 it may be ſaid, 


NY. "ſuch 


„ $A 4g 


: a pattern. I foreſaw that objection; 3 
and am glad to on that it is a iftrong 
one. However, it may not be impro- 
per to preſent You'with a charactet You | 
muſt love; and which cannot but be a . 
favourite with: Mod. Tis therefore with 
pleaſure, as well as with pride, that I 
= leave to offer it to You; and, with 


whatever eye You-yiew the tranſlation, | : 
this I, promiſe myſelf, . that EN EAS, 7 


even though i in a meaner dreſs than he 
ought to appear in, can never be un- 


| ielcome to Tou. Tam with the to! 
foundeſt reſpeck, tl | 


T? 24 ; Por. 34 JL} 
Tour Rev A Hionnns | 


De Mot. obedient, -/ 
e t moſt TY 
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PREFAC E. 


Hy 0 e wrolivigs ey \ think k 


1 neceſſary te ſay a word or two, ta prevent the 


reader's imagining, that I pretend to rival Mr. 
D&yDpen # this tran/lation. There is no name that 
T have a greater and more real reſpe# for. I look 
on him with a fort of veneration, and apprehend 


that every one muſt have a mean opinion of my judg= 


ment, if it was ſuppoſed I thought of entering the 
lifts with that great poet. I always read him with 
pleaſure ; 7 read VII Git with more; and the 
pleaſure the Latter gave me, led me to divert myſelf, 
in trying to trauſlat ' ſeveral [ parts of his ANElD, 
till I avas carried farther than I expected; and, 
at laſt, fell inſenfibly into the thought of tran/lating 
the whole. How this tranſlation is executed, is, 


with all deference, ſubmitted to the publick. There 


was nothing, 1 am ſure, of envy in it; and ſcarce 


W 


vi The PREFA CE. 

any thing even of emulation. A painter of a lerer 
rank may draw a face that was taken by TiTIAN 5 
and think of menaing his hand by it, without any 
" thought of equalling his maſter. The very working 
on the ſame ſubject with ſo great a genius, has often 
ſerved to ſhow me the ſuperiority Li his hand the 


more diſtinctly. 
It may be proper to take notice 1 that in 4 ” 


ferent places I have borrowed about fifty or fixty 
entire lines from Mr. Dx Y DEX. T believe I need 
male no apology for this liberty ; but rather fear the 

: ee lt To Thad acdc wanna 1 
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ViroiL's 


| VIRGIL ANEID. 


THE FIRST. BOOK.” 


2 
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The Arcridnt; „ 0002409 JS I% 


The Tr rojans, after a ſeven-years voyage, ft * fail for Tealy, 


2 


but are overtaken by a dreadful florm, which Solus raiſes 


at Furo's Segue. Ide gempeſs ſinks one ſhip, and ſcatters / 


Snisfortunes, TFupiterrcomforts bur, and. 


eptune drives ' off the wi , and calms the ſe feat. , 
eee, with 2 oon, a fix more ſb: 17 arrives afe at 
An african por Venus complains to, e off — 


procure him a, kind reception among tl 1704 ar wing : 
LE neas, going out to diſcover the country : meets bis. mot ber 
in the ſhapt of a bunt reſi, evho comveys' bim in a clud te 
Carthage ; where be ſees his friends wwbom be thought = 


and receives a kind entertainment Fong the queen. 


co a device of Venus, begins ta have EPs — 

after ſome diſcourſe with him, 92 the of bis * 
wentures fince the fege of Try ; which le f the 
n n > — * er? 11 


2 * . 79 
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RMS, GN the en whis bore 
His courſe to Latium from the trojan . 
By fate expell'd, on land and ocean toſt, 
Before he reach'd the fair lavinian coaſt. 


Doom'd by the gods a length of wars to b, 


And urg'd by Juno's unrelenting rage; 
Fre the brave heroe rais'd, in theſe abodes, ” © = 
His deftin*d walls, and fix'd his wand” ring gods. 
Hende the fam'd latian line, and ſenates come 5 
And the chap triumphs, and the tow*rs of Rome, 10 


2 VIRGIF::ENEID. Book I. 


| 
Say, wa, what cauſes could ſo far incenſe 
Celeſtial pow'rs, and what the dire offence, © * 
| That mov*d heav'n's awful empreſs to impoſe 
| On ſuch a pious prince a weight of woes; -þ 
Expos'd to dangers, and with tolls oppre : . 17 
Can rage ſo fierce inflame an heavenly breaſt . 
Againſt th italian coaſt, of ancient fame 
A city roſe, and Carthage was the _—y 
A tyrian colony z from Tyber far z | 
Rich, rough, and brave,..and-exercis'd in n 
Which Juno. far above all realms, above Ws. | 7 
Her own dear Samos, honcur'd with her n 1 


Here ſtood her Wariot, here her armour Eo fins 1 4 
Here the-defign'd, „ would, deſtiny der ware. in A 
Evin then the ſeat of univerſal ſway, us. b; 
But of à race Me heard, that mould yy aha 7 


The tyrian tow rs, „ race deriv'd from "£8 ECT - A 
Who proud i in arms, triumphant by their bse 8 | 45 
£ Should riſe in time the world s. victorious N * Wy - 3 


| By fate defign'd her Carthage ts, fabdye, | © eee # 
5 And on her fülg d empire ; Ae new. EDN wo 5 
This fear d the goddeſs; and in mind ſhe. bore 5 
The late long war her fury rais'd before | . 


For Greece with Troy; nor was her wrath reſign'd, | 
But every cauſe hung heavy on her mina; 33 
Her form diſdain'd, and Paris judgment, 1 1 
Deep in her breaſt, and Kindle all Her ſoul; 

Th' immortal honours of the raviſh'd | boy, + t br 129 


And laſt, the whole deteſted race of Troy. ve e . I 
Pn With all theſe motiyes fir d, from Latium 85 „ 
She Grove the ite uf. the gietdec 2 wars _ a. ö 

| Fate |. 
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Bock . VIRGHLs ANETD. 


Fate urg'd their courſez and long they wander d oer 


Tue ſpacious ocean, toſt from ſhore to ſhore, 


Spread their broad fails, and plow*d the amy a. 


So vaſt the work to build ſo vaſt a frame, 
And raiſe the glories of the roman name . 1 
Scarce from ficilian ſhores the ſhouting train 


When haughty Juno thus her rage expreſt; 


Th' eternal wound ſtill rankling in her breaſt. 
Then muſt I ſtop? are all my labours — 5 

And muſt this trojan prince in Latium reign? . 

Belike, the fates may baffle Juno's aims; 

And why could Pallas, with avenging _ 


Burn a whole navy of the grecian ſhips, 


And whelm the ſcatter'd Argives in the — 2 
She, for the crime of Ajax, from above 


Launch'd thro' the clouds the fiery bolts of ore; 


Daſh'd wide his fleet, and, as her tempeſt flew, 
Expos d the ocean's inmoſt depths to view. | 


Then, while transfix'd, the blaſted wretch expires 
Flames from his breaft, and fires ſucceeding fires, '- | 
with a ſudden ſhock; + ” 


Snatch'd in a whirlwind, 
She hurl'd him headlong on a pointed rock. 
But I, who move ſupreme in heav'n's abodes, 
Jove's ſiſter-wife, and empreſs of the gods, 
With this one nation muſt a war maintain 
For years on years; and wage that war in vain. 
And now what fuppliants will invoke” my name, 
Adore my pow'r, or bid my altars flame? 


i P 
n 4 T 
A 
2 * 


Thus fir'd with rage and vengeance, 2 me flies 70 


To dark ZEolia, from the diſtant" ſkies, - 
Impregnated with ſtorms 3; whoſe tyrant binds | 


The bluff ring tempeſts, and reluQtant winds, 


A 6 


Their 


— , EM %! ͤ 4 „ = 
o 
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4 VIROI L's EN EIO. Book 1 
Their rage imperial ZEolus reftrains - - 


Wich rocky dungeons, and with heaps of chains. 7; 


The bellowing brethren, in the mountain pent, 


= Roar round the cave, and ſtruggle for a vent. 
From his high throne, their fury to aſſwage, 


He ſhakes his ſceptre, and | controuls their rage; 15 | 
Or down the void their rapid whirls had driven 80 
Earth, air, and ocean, and the tow'rs of heavw'n. 


But Jove, the mighty ruin to prevent, 


In gloomy caves th” aerial captives pent; 

O'er their wild rage the pond'rous rocks he ſpread, 

And hurl'd huge heaps of mountains on their head; 85 
And gave a king, commiſſion'd to reftrain / | 
And curb the tempeſt, or to looſe the rein. 

Whom thus the queen addreſt: Since, mighty Jore, 
The king of men, and fire of gods above, 3 
Gives thee, great ZEolus, the pow'r to raiſe 90 
Storms at thy ſovereign will, or ſmooth the ſeas ; | 


A race, I long have labour'd to deftroy, 


Waft to Heſperia the remains of Troy, 


Zv'n now their navy cuts the tuſcan floods, 


Charg'd with their exiles, and their vanquiſh'd gods: 95 
Wing all thy furious winds ; o'erwhelm the train, 
Diſperſe, or plunge their veſſels in the main. 


For thy reward the faireſt I'll reſign, 


And make the charming Detopeia thine ; 100 
She, on thy bed, long bleſſings ſhall confer, 


Twice ſev'n brightnymphe, of beauteous ſhape vare mine; f 


And make thee father of a race like her. 


Tis your's, great queen, replies the pow'r, to 


The taſk, and mine to liſten and obey, 


Bock I. VI ROI Us ANETD: 2 
By you, I Git a gueſt with gods above, 105 
And ſhare the graces and the ſmiles of Jove: "2 
By you, theſe realms, this ſceptre I maintain, * 
And wear theſe honours of the ſtormy reign. 

So ſpoke th'obſequious god; and, while he ſpoke, - 1% 
Whirl'd his vaſt ſpear, and pierc'd the hollow rock. 710 
The winds, embattled, as the mountain rent. 
Flew all at once impetuous. thro? the vent: l 
Earth, in their courſe, with giddy whirls they ſweep, * 

Ruſh to the ſeas, and bare the boſom of the dee: 
Eaft, weſt, and ſouth, all black with tempeſts, Og e. | 
And roll vaſt billows to the trembling ſhore, 

The cordage cracks; with anavailing eries it "| 


The Trojans mourn; while ſudden clouds Re Sk; 

And raviſh from their ſight the ſplendors of the ſkies, ' 
Night hovers 6'er the floods; the day retires ;- 120 
The heav'ns flaſh thick with momentary fires 
Loud thunders ſhake the poles z from ev'ry place 

Grim death appear'd, and glar'd in ev'ry face. 

In horror fixt the trojan heroe ftands, . 
He groans, and ſpreads to heav'n his lifted hands, 125 
Thrice happy thoſe ! whoſe fate it was to fall = 
(Exclaims the chief) beneath the trojan wall. 

Oh! *twas a glorious fate to die in fight, 

To die, ſo bravely, in their parents' fight! e 
Oh! had I there, beneath Tydides' hand, 130 
That braveſt heroe of the grecian band, 5 
Pour' d out this ſoul, with martial glory fir d, 

And in that field triumphantly expir' d! 

Where Hector fell by fierce Achilles“ ſpear, 

And great Sarpedon, the renown'd in war; 1235 
Where Simois' ſtreams, incumber'd with the ſlain, 
Roll'd ſhields, and helms, and heroes to the main. 


6 VIRGILs ENEID. Book T. 
Thus while he mourns, the northern blaſt prevails, 
Breaks all his oars, and rends his flying fails ; 
The prow turns round; the galley leaves her fide 140 
Bare to the working waves, and roaring tide ; | 
While in huge heaps the gathering ſurges ſpread, 
And hang in wat'ry mountains o'er his head. 
Theſe ride on waves ſublime ; thoſe ſee the ground 
Low in the boiling deeps, and dark-profound, 145 
Three ſhatter d gallies the ftrong ſouthern blaſt | 
On hidden rocks, with dreadful fury, caſt ; 
Th' Italians call them altars, when they ſtood 
Sublime, and heav'd their backs above the flood. 
ee more fierce Eurus on the Syrtes threw 150 
From the main ſea, and (terrible to view) r 4 
He daſh'd, and left the veſſels: on the land, "8 
Intrench'd with mountains of ſurrounding 450. 
Struck by a billow, in the hero's view, } 
155 


From prow to ſtern the ſhatter d galley fler 
Which bore Orontes, and the lycian crew: „ 
Swept off the deck, the pilot from the ſhi , 7 
Stunn'd by the ſtroke, ſhot headlong down the deep: 4 
The veſſel, by the ſurge toſt round and round, | 
Sunk, in the whirling gulf devöur d and drown'd, 160 
Some from the dark abyſs emerge again; | 
Arms, planks, and treaſures, float along the main. 
And now thy ſhip, Ilioneus, gives way, 
Nor thine, Achates, can reſiſt the ſea; | 
Nor old Alethes his ſtrong galley faves ; | wrt of 165 
Then Abas yields to the victorious waves: . K. 
The ſtorm diſſolves their well-compacted ſides, 
Which drink at many a leak the hoſtile tides. 


Mean 


- 
CO — — ee ea ” 
2 
4 
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BookT: VER GT E. E NETD! 5 
Mean time the imperial monarch of the main . 
Heard the loud tumults in his watry rein, 170 
And ſaw the furious tempeſt wide around 5 
Work uy the waters, from the vaſt profound. 
Then for his liquid realms alarm'd, the god 
Lifts his high: head above the don flood, 


Majeſtic and ſerene; he rolls his eyes; IT 2767 47737 1 
And ſcatter'd wide the trojan navy ſpies, - 8 
Oppreſt by waves below, by thunders from _ 40. 


Full well he knew his ſiſter s endleſs hate 
Her wiles and arts to fink the trojan fate, © 
To Euru, and bene d e g's + it 
Does your high birth inſpite —— pride; ye ne 
Audacious. winds'!' without a pow'r from mej 
To raiſe, at will, ſuch mountains on the ſen ?? 

| Thus to confoundi heav'n, earth; the air, and ma? 
Whom I-----but firſt I' calm the waves eln, K ww; 
But if you tempt my rage a ſecond time, pied i 7 
Know, that ſome heavier: vengeance waits the crimes 
Hence fly wipe mo. rn e TD 


Bid him lis eke, your darkſome dungeon, 4 190 
Nor dare uſurp the trident of the Jeep, 7 2907 
There, in that gloomy court, difplay his pow?! „ 
And hear his tempeſts round their caverns roar.” 
- He ſpoke, and ſpeaking'thas'd*the clouds r, F | 
Huſh'd the loud billows; and reftor's the 4.455 
Cymothoe guards the veſſels in the ſhock, - ts 
And Triton heaves em from the pointed rock, ö 
With his huge trident, the majeſtic god cd, 
Clear'd the wild Syrtes, and compos'd the flood z . © 


Then 


VIRGTL's XNET 
Then mounted on his radiant car he rides, HT 
And wheels along the level of the tides... + | 


As when ſedition fires th' ignoble crowd, 
And the wild rabble ſtorms, and thirſts for blood; 
Of ſtones and brands, a mingled tempeſt flies, 
With all the ſudden arms that rage — cf 214 S064 
ſome grave fire appears, amid the — br „ set 
1 morals ſtrict, and innocenes of liſe | | | 
All ſtand attentive; while the ſage mw DE 
Their wrath, and calms the tumult of their ſouls, 
So did the roaring deeps their rage compoſe, | 210 
When the great father of the floods aroſe. 
Rapt by his ſteeds, he ſlles in open day, aid 11257 sd 
Throws up the veins, and ſims the n bol: bo 
The Trojans, weary'd with the ſtorm, explore 
The neareſt land, and reach the oa 92 ©: ar; 
Far in a deep receſs, her jutting fides- I en 7 
An iſle projects, to break the rolling n ne M 267 
And forms a port, where, n i RA 
The waves ſteal back, and wind into a cried 4 wit ; 5012 FI 
On either fide, ſublime in air, ariſe, 21:37 tt ne, ; 
Two tow' ring eee eee bene Ades 2 
Low at their feet the ſleeping ocean liess 
Crown'd with a gloomy ſhade of waving woods, 
Their awful-brows hang nodding o'er the floods, 
Oppos'd-to. theſe, a ſecret grotto ſtands 225 
he haunt of-Nereids, fram'd — Haoide 5 matt 
here poliſh'd ſrats appear of living 3 
And limpid rills, that tinkle as they run. 
No cable here, nor eireling anchor bins 9 1 
The floating veſſel, barrafs'd with the wind. 240 
| | The 


* &'S$; - 


Bock I. VI ROGI LSE NEI OC 9 
The dardan hero brings to this retreat 
Sev'n ſhatter'd ſhips, the relicts of his fleet. 

With fierce deſire to gain the friendly e n 2 
The Trojans ebe eee r 
And, drench' d in brine, lie ſtretch*d along the ſand, 235, 
Achates ſtrikes a flint, and . the ſtroke 8 1 
The lurking ſeeds. of fire in ſparkles broke 
The catching flame on leaves and ſtubble preys, © 
Then gathers ſtrength, and mounts into a blaze, 


Tir'd with their labours, they prepare to dine, 240 
And grind their corn, infected with the brine © | 
ZEneas mounts a rock, and thence n ric nu T 
The wide and wat'ry proſpect of the ſeas; 0287 
Now hopes the fhatter d phrygian ſhips ofa," 1 8 
Antheus, or Capys, driving with the wind; 2343 


And now, Caicus' glit'ring arms to ſpy, | 
Wide o'er the vaſt horizon darts his eye. « 


The chief could view no veſſel on the main 5 
But three tall ſtags ftalk'd proudly o'er the plain; 
Before the herd their beamy fronts they raise dj; 250 


Stretch'd out in length, the train along the valley — 
The prince, who ſpy*d 'em on the ſhore below, = 

Stopt ſhort- then ſnatch'd the feather'd ſhafts and bow, 
Which good Achates bore ; his arrows fled; _ 

And firſt he. laid the lordly leaders dead 2353 

Next, all th' ignoble vulgar be purſu'd, 

And wich his ſhafts diſpers'd em thro? the wood: 

Nor ceas'd the chief, till, ſtretch'd beneath his feet, 

Lay ſev'n huge ſtags, the number of his fleet. 12 
Back to the port the victor bends his way, 260 
And with his friends divides the copious prey. 


C\ 


no VIRGILEs'ENEID. Bock J. 

The gen' rous wine, to crown the genial feaſt, +» 
Which kind Aceſtes gave his parting gueſt, 

to his ſad aſſociates he imparts ; nn 

nd with theſe words revives their drooping hearts. 265 = 

Friends l we have known worſe toils, than now we know, | 
[ long experience exereis'd in woes 
And ſoon to theſe diſaſters ſhall be giv'n 

A certain period, by relenting heav*n. 
Think, how you ſaw the dire cyclopean ſhore, 270 
Heard Scylla's rocks, and all her monſters roar. 

" Diſmiſs your fears; on theſe misfortunes paſt, 
— ermenrrngs AnryumtarIyengt 
Thro? ſuch varieties of woes we tend b Fa 

To promis'd Latium, where our toils ſhall end ri amy . 
| Where the kind fates ſhall peaceful ſeats ordain, | 

And Troy, in all her glories riſe again. | 

With manly patience bear your preſent N 

And with firm courage wait a better fate. Sol | 

So ſpake the chief, and hid his inward ſmart; 2% 
Hope ſmooth'd his looks, but anguiſh rack d his heart. 

The hungry crowd prepare, without delay, 

To dreſs the banquet, and to ſhare the prey. 

Some from the body ftrip the ſmoaking hide, iT 
Some cut in morſels, and the parts divide; 2233 
Theſe bid, with hufy care, the flames aſpire 5 gh 
Thoſe roaſt the limbs, yet quiv' ring, o'er the fire, 
Thus, while their ſtrength and ſpirits they reftore, 

The brazen cauldrons ſmoak along the ſhore, 
Stretch'd on. the graſs, their bodies they recline, 290 
Enjoy the rich repaſt, and quaff the gen'rous wine. 

The rage of hunger quell'd, they paſt away 
* and 5 the day; 


Nor 
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on dd by fears and hopes alternate led, „ 
'hether to deem their friends diſtreſt, or —w_ 295 
Apart the pious:chief, who: ſuffer? d moſt, Re 1 L 
Bemoans brave Gyag and Cleanthus fte 
For Lyeus fate, for: Artyoushe: weep, - 3+ 361543 bett bin 
And great Orentes, helm d beneath the b 

Now, from:highiheay*n, imperial ber a., 15 10 
The nations, ſhores, and navigable ſeass; S 


* There, as he ſate, inthron?d above the ies 
Full on the libyan realms he fixed his eyes. 2 365% © 
When lol the mournfub quech of love appear ee 
Her ſtarry eyes wert dimꝭd with Met vage ' — 
3 Who to the fire her hymble ſuit addreſt, i ar 


The ſchemes' of fate revolving i 1 Nis bean. A ett 
Oh thou! whole facred, Fee e 
Aw'd by thy thunders; men and gods obe; 
What have my poor exhauſted Trojans —_—_ 310 
Or what, alas F my dear e eee diere 
Still, for the ſake of Italy, deny un A ö 
All other: regions, all the ond bene? 1 
Sure, once you promis*d, that a ace) vine Pf ENR 
Of roman chiefs ſhould ſpring from Teucer's 1 1 4 Ko 8 
The world in future ages to command, 
And in their empire graſp the ſea and land. 
Oh! ſovereign father, ſay? what cauſe” — 
The fixt unalterable word: ef Jove'? ?: 
Which ſootbed my grief, when Ition felt her doom 3 220 
And Troy I balane'd wirk the fates of Rome. * 
But ſee! their fortune fill purſues her wy 
When wilt thou fix a period to their woe Þ ' 
In ſafety bold Antenor broke his way [ 
**Fliro* hoſts of foes, and pierc'd th e bay, 325 
Where, 
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Where, thro” nine ample mouths, Timavus . | 
Wide as a ſea, and deluges the ſhores 3 3 4 
The flood rebellows, and the mountain roars. 5 
Yet with his colonies) ſecure he camejn]ĩk“' 
Rais d Padua's walls; and gave the realms a ae 1 
Then fix? his trojan arms; his labours ary ; 
ond now the hoary monarch reigns in peace. 
But we, your progeny, ordain'd to riſe, 
And ſhare th" eternal honours of the ſkies, | + I 
To glut the rage of one, our veſſels: loſt 335 
| Barr'd by her vengeance, from the: promis'd: cbaſt. 
Are theſe: the palms that virtue:muſtiobtain/? 
And is our empire thus reſtor'd again? 
The fire of men und gods, ſuperior, ſmil b 
On the ſad queen, and gently kiſs'd his child. 340 
Then, i boſe looks that clear the clouded , a Bl 
© Had eam dhe raging tempeſt, he replies. . 166 r 
Daughter, difmiſy your feart-z; by doom Au 257 10 
Fixt are the fates of your immortal line 
Your eyes Lavinium's promis d walls ſhall ſee, 345 
And here we ratify: our firſt; decre. 2 
Vour ſon, the brave Æneas, ſoon ſhall ri, 
Himſelf a god; and mount the ſtarry ſkies, . 
To ſoeth your care, theſe ſecrets I relate 
From the dark volumes of eternal fate: 25 „„ ! $50. 
The chief fair Italy ſhall reach, and there 
© With, mighty nations Wage a dreadful war, St daig 7 
New cities raiſe; the ſavage natives we, 
And to the conquer'd kingdoms give the law. Be 
The fierce Rutulians vanquiſh'd by his ſword, , 335 
_—_ _ ſhall, Latium n. him nen . 
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ur dear Aſcanius 6 01 the royal boy, = 1 
o call'd Iulus, fince the fall of Troy) ws 9 bo 
uh lle thirty rolling years their orbs a IO $6911 WP 
Eu wear the crown; and from Lavinium's ſeat 360 
ansfer the kingdom ; and of *mighty lengti kn 
iſe tow "ring Alba, glorying in her fl er : th. une 18 
ere, ſhall the trojan tart enjoy the poi 2517 mit d 
fill the throne three hundred winters more. VT 
„the royal prieſteſs, next ſhall bear eee ver 
o lovely: infabies th the god of wart. 
urſt by a tawny: wolf, Ber alle fog 545! 151 ”_ Ty FE | en 
perial Romulus, ſhall mount the throne z 
om his oẽn name, 2 4710 en 
d from his father Mars, his rifing wall. dig 
Fo limits have I fixt, of time, or place, 
Mo the vat empire of the godlike rache. 
A | 'n haughty Juno ſhall 'the nation love; . 043 £0 lr 
'Y Tho now alarms earth, ſeats and heav'n abo ood bi 
Ind join her friendly counſals to my d] 11's" 75 | 
With endlefs fame the ſons vf Rome to crow IN 
ne world's majeſtic lords, the nation: of the gow,» | 
AF bis word be fate-----an hour ſhall wing its w, 
When Troy in duft ſhall proud Mycenæ lac. 
W Greece, Aſſaracus his ſons ſhall-reign,, i 380 
Ind vanquiſht Argos wear the victor's — d W „ 
nen Cæſar, call'd by great Iulus name, ᷣBà 

I Whoſe empire ocean bounds, the, ſtars his fame) 
rung from the noble trojan line, ſhall riſe | 
3 harg'd with his eaſtern ſpoils,” and mount the ſkies. 385 5 
im, ſhall you ſee, advanc'd to theſe abodes ; * 

A dor'd by Rome; a god among the gods, 
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From that bleſt hour ail violence ſhall. OG: 5 1850 
The age grow mild, and ſoften into peace. A Fa, 4 
With righteous Rhemus ſhall; Quitinue dien, 411/43 390% 
Qld Faith, and Veſtas: ſhall getiiroagaing zn 1 
With many 2 ſolid hinge and brazen har. nir 45 13125 
Shall Janus cloſe the; horrid;gates af War. ft wad 5: 
Within the fang dire; Fury Gial be;bound, 341 lem $2 7 E 
With a huge heap of ſhatter d arms ardundd; 395 
Wrapt in an hundred chaifis, beneath the load A 4 
The fiend ſhall roar, and grind his teeth in blood. 1 | 
The Thund'rer ſaid 3 an Hen th? at᷑rial way i 
Sent with his high commands the ſon of Ma, ö 
4 That Carthagg!tngy:throw! wide her friendiy tow/ rs, 4⁰⁰ | 
12 And-grant her gueſts:the freedom. eee ci * 
Iloeſtſt Dido, blind to fate, and Jove's deeree/ 
| | Should ſhut her ports, and. drive them to the OY 1 
'Þ _ © Swift on the ſteerage of his wings he flies, o | 3 
| And ſhoots, the vaſt expanſion of:the ſſciess. 405 > | 
| 5 | Arriv'd, thi aimichoptogrien eee 119d niof bf 1 | 
1 C 'd by eee eee = 
ith jealous rage; in chief the queen indlih d 
To peace, and mild bene völence of min. = 
All night involv'd in cates Zneas la, 410 
But roſe impatient. at the dan of dar 
To view the coaſt,” the country to explore, © 
And learn if men, or: beaſts, poſſeſt the hure, 
(For wide around the gloomy waſte extends) - 
And bear the tidings to his anxious friende. 
Beneath a ſhelving rock his fleet diſpos'd, 
17 | With waving woods and awful ſhades inclos'd 77 
Two glitt"ring ſpears he ſhook with martial pride, 
And forth he march'd ; Achates at his fide, | 3 
M's 2 | As 1 


Book I. VIR GA Is 3 NETD/ 15 
As thro' the wilds the chief his. courſe Oded +: 420 
He meets his goddeſo · mother i in the wood g — 
In ſhow, an-buatreſs the appear'ds .array'd... wr ! 26 
In arms and babit like A ſpaxtan maig.; . as! 6 ha Wt * 6 N 


Or ſwift Harpalyce of. Thrage, Whole ſpeed teil i rn 


Out- flew the wings: of winds, and tir: d „ fea 435 

Bare was her knee, and with an eaſy pride i {ro ar 
Her poliſh*'d bow hung gtaceful at her fide,; ',, + 
Cloſe, in a knot, her flowing robes ſhe my Ne 
Looſe to the winds her wanton treſſes flw. 17 10 
Ho ! gentle yourhs, the. cry dat have be — 
One of my ſiſters wand ring o er tlie field. 
Girt with a ſpeckled lynx's vary d hide, RH, C N 
A painted quiver rattling at her ide 
Or have you ſeen her with an eager padde 
Urge with full cries the foaming boar in chace) 435 
None of your charming fiſterhood (he ſaidſ-ĩi 
Have we beheld, or heard, oh! beauteous maid- 82 
Your name, oh! nymph, or oh n | 

A-goddeſs, ſure, or ſiſtet of the day,, 


Vou draw your birth from ſome: immortal . 5 8 N 


Your looks are heav'nly, and your voice divine. { 
Tell me, n A 

Alike the natives and the lands unknown; PRA 
By the wild waves, and ſwelling ſurges toſt. 
We wander ſtrangers on a foreign coaſt, oy | eek — 


Then will we ſtill invoke your facred name, 


And with fat victims ſhall your altars flame. 
No goddeſs awful name, ſhe ſaid, I bear; 
For know, the tyrian maids, by cuſtom, here, 

The purple buſkin, and a quiver wear. 


75 VIRGIL E NRI D. Book I." 

Your eyes behold Agenor's walls aſpire; 

The punick realms ; a colony from Tyre. 

See ! wide around, waſte Libya's bounds appear, 

Whoſe ſwarthy ſons are terrible in war · Hts GE 

From her fierce brother's vengeance, o'er the main, #55 

From Tyre, fled Dido, and enjoys the reigng: 

The tale is intricate, perplex d, and long; 

Hear then, in ſhort, the ſtory of her wrong. 

Sichæus was her lord, beyond the reſt 4 
Of the phcnician race, with riches bleſt ; 


Much lov'd by Dido, whom her father led 1011 


Pure, and a virgin, to his nuptial bed. 


Her brother, fierce Pygmalion, fill'd the throne 


7 


Of Tyre, in vice unrivall'd and alone. 


Ev'n at the ſacred altar in a ftrife, © 465 


By ſtealth, the tyrant ſhed his brother „ne; 

Blind with the charms of gold, his faulchion drove, * 

Stern, and regardleſs of his fiſter s louwbe. TOTS, 
Then, with fond hopes, deceiv'd her for a time,” 
And forg'd pretences to conceal the crime. vr 
But her unbury d lord, before her-fight, ' 
Roſe in a frightful viſion of the nignt: 
Around her bed he ſtalks; grim ! ghaſtly! pale! 

And, ftaring wide, unfolds the horrid tale 

Of the dire altars, daſh' d with blood around; urs 
Then bares his breaſt, ny: 7 
Warns her to fly the land without delay el 
And, to ſupport her thro' the tedious way 
Shews where, in maſſy piles, his bury'd treaſure lay. 
Rous d, and alarm'd, the wife her flight intends, 480 
Obeys the ſummons, and convenes her friends: £244 


They 
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All, who deteſt, or dread the tyrant's rage. 

Some ſhips, already rigg'd, they ſeiz'd, | and ftow'd 
Their ſides with gold; then launch d into the flood. 43s 
They fail ; the bold exploit a woman guides; 
Pygmalion' 8 wealth is wafted oer the tides. 


They fame; Where naw; :you dee. new Cinhags riſe, 


—ñ —ʒ Ce 490 
Which one bull- hide inclos'd and compate'd round 3 100 
Hence Byrſa nam d: but now, ye ſtrangers, ſay, 


Who? whence you are? and whither lies your wVway ? 


Deep, from his ſoul, he draws 4 length bf f, A 
And, with a mournful accent, thus replies. 43595 
Shou'd I, o goddeſs, ' mann ad 2h, 
Or you attend the annals of our fate, 


The golden ſun would fink, and — ng | 


Before my tongue could tell you half our woes. 


By grecian foes expell d, from Troy we came, oe 


From antient Troy (if e er you heard the name) 
Thro* various ſeas; When lo! a tempeſt roars, 

And raging drives us on the libyan ſhores. 

The good EN EAS am I call'd ; my fame, ; 
And brave-exploits, have reach'd the ſtarry frame: 505 
From grecian flames I bear my reſcu'd gods 
Safe in my veſſels, o'er. the ſtormy floods. on r bak 


1 In ſearch of antient Italy I rove,- + 15547 
And draw my lineage from all- mighty Jore. p 


A goddeſs-mother and the fates, my guides, 510 
With twenty ſhips I plough'd the phrygian tides. | 
Scarce ſev'n of all my fleet are left behind, 


7 Rent by the waves, and ſhatter'd by the wind. | 
_ 15 | B 8 My 


18 VIRGSILSANEID. B 
My ſelf, from Kurope and from Ada caſt, mar 
A helpleſs ſtranger; tore the Hbyun waſte. 5175 
No more cbu'd Venus hear her ſon bewall! 
His various woes; bat interrupts his tale. 
Whoe'er you abe atrivid4s theſe abodes,” i 1 
No wretch I deem àbandonid by the : 2 50 alem rf 
Hence then, with” hate, to yon Proud pie ens "580 
Your courſe, and on the graci6is queen attend. a 
"Your friends are ſafe, the winds urè —_ u, Tinh 
Or all my ſkill in augury is van! cave | 
See thoſe twelve ſwans; a. flock amm « oo MIS 
Whom lately,” ſhooting from th' etherial ſky, © oi 
Th' imperial bitd of Fove diſpets d around, 
- Some hov' ring ober, fore. ſettling e 
As theſe retunning elap their ſounding wings, . 
Ride round the ſkies,” and ſport in #iry rings 
So have your friends and'ſhips poſſeſt the ſtrand, 0 * © "530 
Or with full-bellying fails approach the land. vi 
Haſte to the palace then, without delay, 
And, as as this path directs, purſue your way. 9 
She ſaid, and tufning round, her: nedk the how'd, 
That with celeſtial 'tharms divinely glowd. 535 
Her waving locks immortal odours ſned, | 
And breath*d ambrofial (ſcents around her head. 
Her ſweeping robe trail'd pompous as the trod, 

And her majeſtic port confeſs? d the god. 
_ Soon as he knows her thro* the coy Eiſguiſe,” 540 
He thus purſues his mother as ſhe flies. -- 

- Muſt never, never more dur hands be join's ? 

Are you, like heaven, grown cruel and unkind ?' 

Why muſt thoſe borrow'd ſhapes delude your fori ? | 
And why, ah! why. thoſe accents not your own? 545 
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Bock l. VII GTE ANEID/ tg 
He ſaid; then ſought; the town; but Venus ns 8 


| And wraps their perſons in a vell of clouds: 1 


That none may interpoſe, to cauſe delay, l £ 

Nor fondly curious aſe them af their 1 i: 61 

Thro' air ſublime the queen of love retreaats 330 

To Paphos” ſtately tdw s, and bliſeful: feats g z 

Where to her name an hundred altars riſqſm 

And gums, and flow ry: wreaths, perfume the ſkies. 
Now. o'er the lofty hill they bend their way: 

Whence all the riſing town: in proſpect lay, 355 

And towers and temples; for the mountains brow |. - + 

Hung bending o'er, and ſhaded all belemum. 

Where late he cottage: ſtoad, n 

The prince be holds the ſtately pdhee tife 32-1 

On the pav'd ſtreets, and gates, looks: wond ring down, "A 

And all the crowd and tumult of:the town. , 5 

The Tyrians ply their work; with many a groan | 

Theſe; roll, or heave ſome bver nen 1 * 

Thoſe bid the lofty, eitadel aſcend; 1 


* 


Some in vaſt length th embattled ll 440 ow A 565 
Others for future dwellings. chooſe the ground, 
Mark out the ſpot, and draw the furrow 3 


Some, uſeful laws propoſe, and ſome the choice 


Of ſacred ſenates, and elect by voice. 


heſe fink a ſpacious mole beneath the ſea, _ 570 
| Thoſe a huge theatre's foundation lay; | 
He maſly columns from the mountain's ſide, 

Of future ſcenes' an ornamental pride. 

Thus to their toils, in early ſummer, run 6 
The cluſt'ring bees, and labour in the ſunz ' 375 


Led forth, in colonies, their buzzing race, 
Or work the liquid ſweets, and thicken to"a maſs. 
B 2 | -" = 


— 
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The buſy nation flies from-flow'r to flower, ; bis 
And hoards, in curious cells, CODY ©: 

A choſen troop before the gate attends, 

To take the burdens; and: relieve their friends; bel 


Warm at the fragrant work, in bands, they drive 


The drone, 4 hey robbery from. thb her:: 
The prince ſurveys the lofty tr, and cries,:: ' | 
Bleſt, bleſt are you, whoſe walls already riſe 2+ 
Then, ftrange to tell, he mingled with the crowds, 
And paſt, unſeen, involv'd in mantling clouds. 
Amid the town, a ſtately grove diſplayſe 


585 


bY i. 4 


| . 


A cooling ſhelter,” and delightful ſha de. 


Here, toſt by winds and waves, the Tyrians found 


590 


A courſer's head within the ſacred — ni 47 


An omen ſent by Juno, to declare 45 

A fruitful ſoil, and race renown'd in war. 

A temple here fidonian Dido rais'd | | 

To heav'n's dread empreſs, that with riches wn 'S: 
Vnnumber' d gifts adorn'd'the coſtly er þ 

By her own preſence hallow'd and divine. 

Braſs were the ſteps, the beams with braſs were ee, 
The lofty doors, on brazen hinges, rung. 
Here, a ſtrange ſeene before his eyes appears, 

To raiſe his courage, and diſpel his fears; 

Here firſt, he hopes his fortunes to redreſs; 

And finds a glimmering proſpect of ſucceſs. 
While for the queen he waited; and amaz d, 
O'er the proud ſhrine and pompous temple gaz d; 
While he the town admires, and wond' ring ſtands 
At the rich labours of the artiſt's hands; 
Amid the ſtory'd walls, he ſaw appear, 
In ſpeaking paint, the tedious trojan war; 


595 


} 


600 
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The war, that fame had blaz d the world around, 
And every battle fought on phrygian ground. 
There Priam ſtood, and Agamemnon e | 
And Peleus* wrathful ſon, to both ſevere 
Struck with the view oh friend, tthe/ heroe cries. 
(Tears, as he ſpolee, came farting: tram his ae 
Lo ! the wide world our miſeries employ;: 


See! where the venerable Priam ſtands! | 
See virtue honour'd in the libyan fands! 

For Troy, the generons tears of Carthage flow; 
| And tyrian breafts.arg touch'd with human woe. 
Now baniſh fear, for ſince the trojan; nine 

Is known, we find our ſafety in our fame. 
Thus while his ſoul the moving picture fed, 
A ſhow'r of tears the groaning heroe ſhed, 
For here, the fainting Greeks in flight he view'd ; 
And there, the Trojans to their walls purſu cd 
By plum'd Achilles, with his dreadful ſpear; - 
Wdhirl'd. an his kindling chariot thro? the war. 
Not far from thence, proud Rhæſus' tents he knows 
By their white veils, that match'd the winter ſnows, 
Betray' d and firetch'd amidft his: ſlaughter'd train, 
And, while he ſlept, by fierce Tydides ſlain; 
Who drove his courſers from the ſcene of blood, 
E'er the fierce ſteeds had taſted trojan food, 
Or drank divine Scamander's fatal flood. | 
There Troilus flies diſarm'd ( . boy! * 
From ſtern Achilles, round the fields of Troy; 
Unequal he! to ſuch an arm in war! 
Supine, and trailing from his empty car, | 
Still, tho? in death, he graſps the flowing reins, 
His ſtartled courſers whirl him o'er the plains ; 


95 
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What realm abounds not with the woes of Troy p * b 
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The ſpear, inverted, ſtreaks the duſt around; 11 

His ſnowy neck and treſſes ſweep the grounds. 
Mean time a penſive ſupplicating — at s 


Of trojan matrons, to Minerva's fans e b 
In ſad proceſſion with a robe repair. 
Beat their white breaſts, and rend their b WA 

' Unmov'd with:pray?ss; e 
And fixt her eyes, retentleſs.” on — 2154 


Achilles here, his vengeamce"td enjoy; 

Thrice drag'd brave Hector round — of f Try: 
Then to the mournful fire, mc 1204 
The breathleſs body of his ſon, for geld. 


His groans nom deepen d, and mew Wa bs — 05 | 


To ſee the ſpoils, and chariot af the dead, 

And Priam both his; trembling hands kad; | 
And, gaſh'd with wounds, . | 
Mix'd wich the grecian peers, and hoftile train, —- 
Himſelf heiview'd, - conſpicuous in the plain: 660 


And ſwarthy:Memnan; -gloridus: to beheld. ; 50 | 


His eaſtern hoſta, f- bee goa 
All furious led Pentlieſileal there; 2: £ 
With moony ſhields, . Al war; v4 
Around her breaſt her golden belt ſhe threwz 665 
Then thro" the thiek-erabattled ſquadrons flew 3 
Amidſt the thouſands Rood the dire alarms, x 
And the fierce: maid engag'd' the men in arms. 
& Thus, while the trojan: : heroe ſtood amaz d, 3 


And, fixt in wonder, on the picture gaz l, 670 


With all her guards, fair Dido, from below, 

Aſcends the dome, majeſtically ſiow. 

As on Eurotas* banks, or Cynthus' heads, 
r een e e $153 
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While round their quiver d queen the quires alwane, 675 

She tow*'rs majeſtic, as ſhe. leads the a | 

She moves in pomp ſuperior: to the reſt, - 

And ſecret tranſports .touch.-Latona's. 1 10 

So paſs'd the graceful queeg amidſt her train 

To ſpeed their labours and her future, elk - 6580 
Then with her guards {ſuxroundeds. i in the te. 1 | 

Beneath the midmoſt arch, ſublime ſhe ſate,, - 

She ſhares their labours, or by lots ſhe draws z. of 

And to the crowd adminiſters the laws. _ 0 „ 

Antheus, and great Sergoſtus, with farpyize,, * 1 + ; 

Approach the throne, attended by a throng 


333 01 
Of trojan friends, that pout d in tides along z 
Whom the wild whilſtling winds. and tempeſts hore, A 
And widely ſcatter'd, on a diſtant: ſhore, 8 690 
Loſt in his hopes and fears, amaz' d he. ans. Te?” 
And with Achates longs to join. their hands 2: 


But doubtful of th' event, he firſt attends, . -.,, .. + 
Wrapt in the cloud, the fortune of his friends; 
Anxious, and eager till he knew their ſtat, 699 
And where their veſſels lay, and what their fa. 
With cries, the royal favour to implore. 
They came, a train ſelected, from the ore: 
Then, leave obtain' d, Ilioneus begun, 
And, with their common ſuit, addreſt the throne. 00 
Oh!] queen, indulg'd by Jove, theſe lofty tous: n 
ä And this proud town to raiſe on libyan ſhores, }. 
With high commands, a favage race to awe, ” 
And to the barb'cous natives give the lw, 
We wretched Trojans, an abandon'd race, 3 „ as 
Toſt round the ſeas, implore your rn Srase; 5. oa 
n &2 vi 1. Ker nes 58 4 ON 
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Ob! check your ſubjects, and thelr rage reclaim, ; 
Ere their wild fury wrap our fleet in flame- 
Oh! fave a pious race; regard our cry; | 
And view our anguiſh with a melting eye. e Shs 
We come not, mighty queen, an hoſtile band, LR 
With ſword and fire, and, ravaging the land, 

To bear your ſpoils triumphant to the ſhore : 

No-----to ſuch thoughts the vanquiſh'd erbt not ſoar. 
Once by Oenotrians till'd, there lies a place, 715 
Tuns call'd Heſperia by the grecian race, 8895 
(For martial deeds and fruits, renown'd by fame) | 7 
But fince Italia, from the leader's name; 
To that bleft ſhore we ſteer d our deſtin d ways | 5 
When ſudden, dire Orion rous'd the ſeae 720 
All charg'd with tempeſts roſe the baleful ſtar, hay 
And on our navy pour d his watry waer; 
With ſweeping whirlwinds caſt our veſſels wide, 
Daſh'd on rough rocks, or driving with the tide: ö 
The few ſad relicks of our navy bore 725 
Their courſe to this unhoſpitable ore. 
What are the cuſtoms of this barbarous place? 
What more than ſavage this inhuman race? 
In arms they riſe, and drive us from the ſtrand, 


From the laſt verge, and limits of the land. 730 
Know, if divine and human laws you flight, 3 
The gods, the gods will all our wrongs requite; | 1. 
Vengeance is their's ; and their's to guard the richt. 


Eneas was our king, of high renown Li) 
Great, good, and brave; and war was all his own. 711 
If ſtill he lives, and breathes this vital air, | 
Nor we, his friends and ſubjects, ſhall deſpair ; 

Nor you, great queen, repent, that you employ 

Your kind compaſſion in the cauſe of Troy. 
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Befides; on high the trojan enfigns boar, 8 


"us 
A 


And trojan cities grace Sicilia's ſhore ; © | 22 ny 


Where great Aceſtes, of the dardan rain, | 
Deriv'd from antient Teucer, holds his reign. _ 


Permit us, from your woods, new planks and « oars | 


To fell, and bring our veſſels on your ſhores ; 
_That, if our prince and friends return again, 
With joy, for Latium, we may plow the main, 
But if thoſe hopes are vaniſh'd quite away, | 
If loſt, and ſwallow'd in the libyan ſea; 
You lie, great guardian of the trojan ſtate, 
And young Iülus ſhares his fathers . 
Oh! let us ſeelk Sicilia*s ſhores again, 
And fly from hence to Sobd Aceftes? reign. 


45 


He ſpoke 5 a loud aſſent ran murmuring thro” the train, 


Thus then, in ſhort, the/gracious queen replies, 


While on tlie ground ſhe fixt' her modeſt eyes: 
Trojans, be bold; againf# my will, my 
A throne unſettled, and an infant ſtate, f 
Bid me defend my realms with all my pow! nat 
And guard with theſe ſeverities my ſhores! 
Lives there a ſtranger to the trojan name, 
Their valour, arms, and chief of mighty fame? 
We know the war that ſet the world on fire; 
Nor are ſo void of ſenſe the ſons of Tyre; 
For here his beams indulgent Phębus ſheds, 
And rolls his flaming chariot o'er our heads. 
_ Seek you; my friends, the bleſt nee eee 
Or fair Trinacria, Where Aceſtes reigns? 


With aids ſupply'd, and furniſh'd from my fore, £212 


Safe will I ſend you from the libyan ſhores. 
Or would you ſtay to raiſe this growing town ? 
Fix here your ſeat; and Carthage is your own, 


755 
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Flaſte, draw your ſhips to. ſhore ; - B8. the as 
| Your Troy and Tyre ſhall differ-but in name.. . A, 
And oh! that great /Eneas had been toſt, gay 
By the ſame ſtorm, on the ſame friendly coaſt! * 
But J will fend, my borders to explore, * 
And trace the windings of the mazy ſhore. _.. ft 
© Perchance, already thrown, on theſe. aboc 
He roam. the towns, or, wanders thro”. the woods. 4; 780 
Rais'd in their hopes the friend and heroe ſtood ; 
And long' d to breaks tranſported, from the had. 
What are your. — 4 and why this * delay? 
Y All fafe you ſee Jour, friends and fleet reſtor d: 405 
One (whom we aw) the whirling gulf devour d. 
Lo! with the reſt your mother's words, agree, 5 
All but Orontes ſcap d the. raging ſe - 
Swift as he ſpoke, the vapours break away, 
Diſſolve in æther, and refine to daxy. 701 790 
Radiant, in open view, ZEneas ſtood, u 2 
In form and looks, majeſtic as a Sad. . path om 4 
| Fluſh'd with the bloom, of youth, bis features tine, 
i His hair in ringlets waves with grace divine, 10 
I) he queen of love the glance divine ſupplies, ley 75 795 


And breathes immortal ſpirit in his eyes. 
Like parian marble, beauteous to behold, 
Or filver's milder gleam in burniſh'd gold, 
Or poliſh'd iv'ry, ſhone the godlike man: | 
All ſtood ſurpriz d; and thus the prince began. 800 
Ex EAS, whom you ſeek, e — 4 3 
Eſcap'd the tempeſt of the libyan-ſea. 
O D1Do, gracious queen, who make a 
The woes, and cauſe, of wretched Troy your own; 
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And ſhelter in your walls, with pious care, 38035 
Her ſons, the relicks of the grecian waer; _ | 
Who all the forms of miſery have bore, 
Storms on the ſea, nog dangers on the hare 3. 

Nor we, nor all the dardan nation,  huzl'd = 
| Wide o'er the globe, and-ſcatter'd round. the wat, ies 
But the good gods, with bleſſings, ſhall repay. . N 
Your bounteous deeds, the gods and only they; ” 
(lf pious acts, if juſtice they mentor. vin 05 2am 
And your clear conſcience fands its own reward. er K 
How bleſt this age that has ſuch virtue ſeen? 33 
How bleſt the parents of ſo great a queen? ; 
While to the ſea the rivers roll, and ſhades _ _ | 
With awful pomp ſurround the mountain heads; 

While #ther ſhines, - with golden planets. grac'd, x 24 

So long your honour, name, and praiſe ſhall laſt : pr 
Whatever realm my fortune has aflign'd, 

Still will 1 bear your image in my mind. > 

This ſaid, the pious chief of Troy extends 

His hands around, and. hails. his joy ful friends: 1 

His left Sergeſtus graſp'd with vaſt delight, 832g 
To great Ilioneus he gave the . 1 
Cloanthus, Gyas, and the dardan train, 2 

All, in their turns, .embrac'd the prince again. | 

Charm'd with his preſence, Di Do gaz'd him o'er, 

Admir' d his fortune much, his perſon more. 830 
What fate, O goddeſs born, ſhe ſaid, has toſt 
So brave a heroe on this barbarous coaſt? 

Are you EN RAS, who in Ida's grove. _ 
Sprung from Anchiſes and the queen of love | 
By Simois' ſtreams ? and now I call to mind, $35 
When Teucer left his native ſhores behind ; 
B 6 The 
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The baniſht prince to Sidon came, to gain 
Great Belus aid, to fix him in his reign; 


Then the rich cyprian iſle, my warlike ſire 
Subdu'd, and ravag'd wide with fword and fire. 


| „lee eee .- 10 


Abe fall of Ilion, and your glorious name: 
He on your valour, tho” a'foe, with joy | 


Would dwell, and proudly trace his birth from Troy. 2 


Come to my palace then, my royal gueſt, . © 
And, with your friends, indulge the genial feaft, 

My wand” rings and my fate reſembling yours, 
At length I ſettled on theſe libyan ſhores ; 


And, touch'd with miferies myſelf have known, 


I view, with pity, woes fo like my own. 

She ſpoke, then leads him to her proud abodes, 

<Otdains a feaſt, and offerings to the gods. er 
Twice fifty bleating lainbs and ces the fend, 
And twice ten brawny oxen to his friends: 
A bundred briftly boars, and monſtrous ſwine ; 
With Bacchus? gifts, a ſtore of generous wine. 
The inner rooms in regal pomp difplay'd, 
The ſplendid feaſts in ample halls are made; 
Where, labour'd o'er with art, rich carpets lie, 
That glow refulgent with the purple dye. 
4 boards are pil'd with plate of curious mould; 
And their forefather's deeds, in times of old, 
Blaz'd round the bowls, and charg'd the riſing gold. 

No more the prince his eager love ſuppreſt, 

And all the parent ftruggled in his breaft, 
He ſends Achates to inform his ſon, 
And guide the young Aſcanius to the town; 
(On his Aſcanius turn his fear and joy, 
"The father's cares are center'd in the boy z) 


— 
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Jo bring rich preſents to the queen of Tyre, SL 
And relicks, reſcu'd from the trojan fire, © 
A mantle, wrought with ſaffron foliage round 3 | 
And a ſtiff robe with golden figures crown'd, 
Fair Helen's dreſs,” when, fir'd with lawleſs j joy, af 
She left her native walls to ruin Troy, * eig, 
(Her mother's preſent in the bridal hour ; " „e th 
With gold a ſhining ſceptre ſtudded oer, 
That wont Ilisne's fair hand to grace, © 
The eldeſt nymph of Priam's beauteous race; | 
Her necklace, ftrung with pearls; her crown, that _ 
Inſtarr d with gems and gold in double rows. 
To bring the ſplendid gifts, without delay; 
Swift to the fleet, Achates bende his way, 
But beauteous Venus in her breaft defign'd s | 
New wiles, and plann'd new counſels in her mind, 985 
That winged Cupid to the court ſhould come ' 
Like ſweet Aſcanius, in Aſcanius? room 5g OG? 
- With the ee eee, ere 8 
And kindle in her veins the raging fire. 26:3 V4 
Her dread of Juno's arts, who guards the place, bet bo = 
Her juſt ſuſpicions of the treach*rous race 
Break, each revolving night, her golden reſt: 
And thus the ſuppliant queen the god addreſt. 
Oh ſon ! my ftrength! ſapreme in heav'n above! 
| Whoſe arrows triumph o'er the bolts of Jove: 995 
To thee I fly, thy ſuccour to implore,, _  -. 
Court thy protection, and thy pow'r adore. 
To tell how Juno's reſtleſs rage has toſt' 
Your brother round the ſeas, and ev'ry coaſt, 
Is but to mention what too well you know, 900 
Who ſigh'd my ſighe, and wept a mother's woe, 


Him, 
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Him, in her town, the tyrian queen detains, 
With ſoft ſeducements, from the latian plains, 
But much I fear that hoſpitable place, 
Where Juno reigns the guardian of the race * 
And left this fair oocaſion ſhe improve, 

. Know, I deſign to fire the queen with howes.. 
A love, beyond the cure of pow re divine 4 

A love as ftrong, and violent as mine. 5 
But how the proud Phœnician to Grades: | 
With ſuch a paſſion, hear what I adviſe. 
The royal youth, Aſcanius, from the port, 
Haſtes, by his father's ſummons, to the court; 


With coſtly preſents chatg'd, he takes his way, 


Sav'd from the trojan flames, and ſtormy ſea 3 
But to prevent ſuſpicion, will I Rteep'.” -- ++ 
His temples in the dews of balmy fleep, -_ , 
Then to Cythera's ſacred ſeats remove, 

Or ſoftly lay him in th' idalian groye. 

This one revolving night, thyſelf a boy, 
Wear thou the features of the youth of Troy 
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- And when the queen, tranſported-with.thy charms, 
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The gentle poiſon by degrees inſpire 
Thro' all her breaſt ; then fan the riſing fire, 
And kindle all her foul. - The mother ſaid, 
With joy the god her ſoft commands obey d. 
Aſide his quiver, and his wings he flung, . 
And, like the boy Iülus, tript along, 
Mean time the goddeſs on Aſeanius throws 
A balmy ſlumber and a fweet repoſe ; 294 
Lull'd in her lap to reſt, the queen of love 
Convey' d him to the foft. idalian grove. 
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Wrapt i in a flow'xy bed hex, charge the laid, 
And, breathing round him, role the fragrant doe. 935 

Now Cupid, pleas d bis orders to obey, 3 

Brought the rich gifts; Achates led the way. 

He came, and found on coſtiy carpets 1 

The queen majeſtic midſt her golden bed. r 

The great Aneas and the Frein Be (abe o "0:0? 

On pompous couches ſtain'd with tyrian dye. 
Soft towels for their hands th attendants Ning, 

And limpid water from the cryſtal ſpring. 7 2 

They waſh 3 the menial train the tables ſpread ;. 

And heap in glitt' ring caniſters the bread... 945 

To dreſs the feaſt, full fifty riese eie ä 

And burn rich incenſe. to the pow'rs, divine ;: 


A hundred boys. and virgins ſtood argund,... ... 

The banquet marſhall'd, and. the goblet: ES. 
To fill th? embroider'd beds the tyrians come 4995 
Rank behind rank; and crowd the regal room. 125 


The gueſts the gorgeous gifts and boy admire, 
His voice, and looks, that glow with youthful. FER 
The veil and foliage wond'ring they behadd. 
And the rich robe that flam'd. with figur d gold. i: | 95 5 
But chief the queen, the boy and preſents es 
The queen, already doom d to fatal love. 
Inſatiate in her joy, ſhe ſate amaa d, 
Gaz'd on his face, and kindled as ſhe gaz d. [7 
Firſt, his diſſembled father he careſt, . 960 
Hung round his neck, and play'd upon his breaſt "1 
Next to the queen's. embraces he withdrew F; 
She look'd, and ſent her foul at every vier; : 
Then took him cn her lap, devour'd his charms z { 
965 


% 


Nor knew poor Dido, blind to future harms, 
How great a god ſhe fondled in her arms, 
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But he, now mindful of his mother, Role n 


: - By Gow degrees Sickaub from her ſoul 3 


Her ſoul, rekindling, in her huſband's. ſtead : 
_ Admits the prince; the living for the dead. 970 
Soon as the banquet paus' d, to raiſe their fouls, 
With ſparkling wine they crown the maſſy bowls, © 
©Thro* the wide hall the rolling echo bounds, 
The palace rings, the vaulted dome reſounds. 2 
The blazing torches,” and the lamps diſplay, | 975 
From golden roofs, an artificial day. 8 
Now Dido crowns the bowl of ſtate with wine, 
The bowl of Belus, and the regal line. 0 
Her hands aloft the 'thining goblet hold, 
Pond*rous with gems, and rough with ſeulpter d gold. 9% 
When ſilence was proclaim d, the royal fair | PONG 
man to the gods addreſt her fervent pray r. | 
' "Almighty Jove ! who plead*ft' the franger's 5 cauſe ; 1 
— guardian god of hoſpitable laws! 6 
Oh! grant this day to circle till with joy, 0 985 
Thro? late poſterity, to Tyre and Troy. ier 
Be thou, O Bacchus! god of mirth; Aa ben; 
And thou, O Juno! grace the genial feaſt, | 
And you, my lords of Tyre, your fears remove, 
And ſhew your gueſts benevolence and love. 990 
She ſaid, and on the board, in open view, 3 
The firſt libation to the gods the threw: 
Then fip'd the wine, and gave to Bitias hand. 
He roſe, obedient to the queen's command; 1 
At once the thirſty Trojan ſwill'd the whole, 995 
Sunk the full gold, and drain'd the foaming bowl. 
Then thro' the peers, with ſparkling nectar crown'd, 
The goblet circles, and the health goes round. 5 


And nature's ſecrets, on the ſounding firings. 
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With curling treſſes grac'd, and rich attire, | 
Topas ſtands, and ſweeps the golden lyre ; —— 2000 
The truths, which antient Atlas taught, he fing, _ 


Why Cynthia changes j why the ſun retires,” 5 4 k ” 
Shorn of his radiant beams, and genial fires ; LEE 2 Ther 
From what originals, and cauſes, came 1005 
Mankind and beaſts, the rain, and riſing flame z 
Arcturus, dreadful with his ſtormy ſtar; 

The wat' ry Hyads, and the northern car; 


Why ſuns in ſummer the Now night detainn, 22. 


And ruſh ſo ſwift in winter to the main.  - 1010 


With ſhouts the Tyrians praiſe the ſong vine, 


And in the loud applauſe the Trojans join. 8 
The queen, in various talk, r | 
Drinks deep of love, and ev'ry word devours z | 
This moment longs of Hector to enquire, 1075 


The next of Priam, his unhappy fire; 


What arms adorn d Aurora's glorious ſon's 

How high, above his hoſts, Achilles ſhone 5; 

How brave Tydides chunder'd on_his car; 
How his fierce courſers ſwept the ranks of war, 1028 
Nay, but at large, my godlike gueſt, relate 

The grecian wiles, ſhe ſaid, and Ilion's fate 

How far your courſe around the globe extends 

And what the woes and fortunes of your friends: | 
For, fince you wander'd every ſhore and fea, - 2025 
Have fey'n revolving ſummers roll'd away. NES 


The EN of the FIRXS T Bo or. 


4 : 
gr x * N 989 * „ 
nh 0 * S þ 4 : : 6 . 
38 : M7 1 * 7. * | 3 34 . 3 5 "= : 


A = 
0 Ci — 
7 * q F - 
4 
+4 
EY — —— r 
N oi Fan n S „ 
K 5 * > * 4 4 > - * 
4 1 1 
#4 1 


7 5 a 4 * f 2 : xe 
: Gt? a? * 2 4 * # w . 4 * * « $3 4 4 . 
* * » bd 
® 
- < — £ $a aft « 3.4 — 0 8 L >. & 5 2 * * » p i 11 3 . 
* , * 
* 2 * p * : 
* : " k3 * 1 - 
"Ez 1 * T + 4 © * 5 1 F N 
5 5 = - 
1 "i er A „„ r 8 1 . », 4 ” 8 ' q £ all wt 5 
? "WS 228+ S325 0 > *4, Kal s 24.3 4% + LS 2& 5 2 £ 27 8 S 7 Ltd 2 
— * 

a * ; 

1 11 x 1 1 
3 5 


132 
"4 q 


Y . * G £ 5 4. . * © P % * : +» * tx # a 5 
it . 8 * 1 * gd 8 „nn g I zuSh Y 
E j F 4 3 2 2 4 
* 
$5444 111011 3 o 


| The A&GUMENT. Ts 
LEneas relates, hon the city of Trey was taken, after a ten 
Fears ſiege, by the treachery, of Sinan, and the ſtratagem 


— vo 4 


a wooden horſe, He declares the fixt reſolution be had taken 


> 44-4 


not to ſurvive the runs of bis country, and the various ad... 


ventures be met tuitb in th# defenſe; fit : at laſii having 
been before adsl by Rafe 1 ggg, end mow by the e- 


pearance of bis mather Venus, be is prevailed upon to leave 
the to and ſettle bis beuſbold ods in another country, 


In order to this be carries off Bis father on his ſpoulders "M 


and leads his little ſon by the hand, bis wife following bim 
bebind, When he cames to the place appointed. for the ge- 


neral rendezuaus,, be finds great confluence of people, but 
miſſes bis wife, whoſe £ ff afterwards . appears to bim, 
and tells bim the land which was defigned for bim. 


LL gaz'd in filence, with an eager look, 
Then from the golden couch. the heroe ſpoke. 


Ah mighty queen! you urge me to diſcloſe, 
And feel, onee more, unutterable woes; 


3 L F Ft 


Ho vengeful Greeee with victory was erowu dj, $5 


And Troy's fair empire humbled te the ground 5 
Thoſe direful ſcenes I ſaw on Phrygia's ſnore, 

Thoſe wars in which ſo large a part I boxe, 

The fierceſt Argive would w:th tears bewail, 

And ſtern Ulyſſes tremble at the tale: | 20 
| | And 


4%. 3 
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And lo! the night precipitates away z: 
The ſtars, grown dim befors. the dawning n, Lol bag 
Call to repoſe ; but, fer den n de were 
And curious liſten to the ſtoryd wog ; . 5 

| Tho? my ſhock'd ſoul. recoils, my tongue toll Ys. FE 2 
But with a bleeding heart, how Ilion fell. 01 

The grecian kings, (for many. à rolling gh enteric; 10 
Repell'd by fats,: and harrafg'd: by the war z) 704 10 
By Pallas“ aid of ſeaſon d fir compoſe E 
A ſteed, that tow” ring like a mountain roſe 3 _ ao 
This they pretend their common. vow,, to gain „ 
A ſafe return, and meaſure. hack the main: a 03 u 
Sych the report; but guikeful Argos. hides 
Her braveſt heroes in the monſtar's ſides : 1-1 
5 deep within, they thropg'd the drsdfel gloom, 23 


d half a hoſt lay ambuſh'd in the womb, 
An iſle, in antient times renown'd: e 2. 
Lies full in view, and Tenedos the name .: 1 0 


Once bleſt, with wealth, while Pray held tha er. QC 
But now a broken, r 350 
Thither their .unſuſpeRed courſe they hore; + 3 2 ae 
And hid their hoſts within, the winding, hore... nw TI. 
We deem'd them ſail'd for Greece; tranſported Troy ,, 
Forgot. her woes, and gave a looſe to jop; 
Threw wide her gates, and pour d forth a 1 her train, 3 
To view th/'abandon*d camp, and empty . | 


| Here the dolop an troops their Ration held 4. 4 heb 
Fhere proud Achilles' tent o'ertook:d the leid 588 iT 
Here rang d the thouſand veſſels ſtood, aal bee 
In conflict join'd the furious ſons of war. 40 


Some view the gift of Pallas with — 
The fatal monſter, and its wondrous fige. 
* | : | "got 147 nt 1 Dc 3 18 420 3 + {af And 
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And firſt Thymætes mov'd the crowd to lead 
And lodge within the tower the lofty wwe, 4 
Or, with defign, his country to deftroy, 
Or fate determin'd now the fall of Troy. . 
Bat hoary Capys, and the wiſe, require oy co 5 1 
To plunge the treacherous gift of Greece in fire, . 
Or whelm the mighty monſter in the tides, © 
Or bore the ribs, and ſearch' the cavern'd fides, - 
Their own wild will the the noiſy crowds obey, 
And vote, as partial fancy points the way 
Till bold Laocoon, with a' mighty train, , 
From the high tower ruſh'd furious to the plain z 
And ſent his voice from far, with rage inſpir dj; 
What madneſs, Trojans, has your boſoms fir d? 
Think you the Greeks are Gi before the wind? 
Think you theſe preſents ſafe, they leave behind? 
And is Ulyſſes baniſh'd from your mind? 13 
Or this prodigious fabrick muſt incloſe, 
Deep in its darkſom womb; our ambuſh'd foes ; 
Or tis ſome engine, 'vais'd to batter down n 
The tow rs of Ilion, or command the townz 
Ah! truſt not Greece, not touch her gifts abhorr d; 
Her gifts are more deſtructive than her ſword. 65 
Swift as the word, his pond'rous lance he threw z\ 
Againſt the fides the furious javelin flew, T 
Thro' the wide womb a ſpacious paſſage found, 
And ſhook with long vibrations in the wound... 6 
The monſter groans, and ſhakes the diftant ſhore; 70 
And, round his caverns roll'd, the'deep*ning thunders roar, 
Then, had not partial fate conſpir' d to blind, 
With more than madneſs, every trojan mind, 
The crowd the treacherous ambuſh had explor'd, 
And not a Greek had *ſcap'd the vengeful ſword ; 75 
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Old Priam ſtill his empire would enjoy, e 
And ſtill thy tow'rs had ſtood, ed 88 . 
Meantime, before the king, the dardan ſwains, 

With ſhouts triumphant, brought a youth in chain * 
A willing captive, de tha ofen n, N r n al 
To open Ilion to the grecian bands „ bi t gas 
Bold and determin'd either fate to = * bs T afvt 
 Reſolv'd to circumvent, 'or-fix'd to die. with Fins be 
The troops tumultuous: gather round the foe, ele 34h 
To ſee the captive, and inſult his woe; 335 
Now hear the um mrs Apo Hen 1208 
All, all in one; .a nation in à man. tr? 4 * vim Gt gertb I 


For „lle confounded and dard he Ants, 1 EA 
And trembling views around the phrygian bands ; 
Alas! what hoſpitable land, (he cry! ))) 90 
Or oh! what wen Say thn pm" ee de 1 
Not only baniſh'd from the grecian ſtate z - | an: 
But Troy, avenging Troy . tm ? £4 \ 2 


His melting tears, and moving fighs/ _ 
Our riſing rage, and ſoſten every ſdul. 28 71 t: 0s 
We bid him tell his race, and ig to know 17 451 
The fate and tidings of a eaptive fo. 5 b N 
At length, encourag'd thus, the youth rah, 
And laid his well-diſſembled fears aſiddleee. 
All, all, with truth, great monarch, I confeſs, 100 
And firſt I own my birth deriv'd 3 | 185 
Wretch as he is, yet Sinon can defy N fonts 
The frowns of fortune, and diſdains a ye; > bo A 
You know; -perchance, great Palamedes' th wat . 
Thro' many a diſtant realm renown'd by fame; ' 165 
Condemn'd, tho' guiltleſs, when he mov'd for peace, 
Condemn' d for treaſon by the voice of Greece. | 
5 3S | : Tho? 


56 IEE NEN n 
Tho' falſe the charge, dete heroe bled, 


But now the the wartior dead. tak 
Me, yet path; ln father ſent to ſhare ne 11 
With himz my kinmanz in the ar 1 


Long as that heroe ſtgridiferung from fatgcg lis & 


Long as his counſels prop d dhe grecian iftate,: 1 — 
Ev*n I could boot e ene m215b bog biod 
And claim ſome title!'ts'n ſhazerof fame OY 
But when the prince, i(awelt-known crath 10 
By dire Ulyſſes' arts and ehry fel; 18 
Soon as he ceas'dst6 breathe this vital ar, J 270 
1 drag'd my days in darkneſs and deſp aur. 


And, if kind ls. a ga give-me deck ance, more 120 | 


Safe and triumphant to my native ſhore, NA 
For i innocence condemm d, fevenge Ia, „ 221 
Mad as I was, and ſpoke my rage aloud, 
This mov*d Ulyſſes hate, and hence aroſe Lf 
My paſt misfortunes, and my preſent woes. 8 28 
Eager he fought the mn,Hiat, and watch d . tima 
To charge me too with ſome pretemded crime. d 2 0 | 
For conſcious of his guilt; my death he vow'd, -/ Vo 
And with dark hints amus'd-the lit ning crew. 
At length with Calchas he concerts the ſcheme--= 130 
But why, why dwell I on this hateful theme? 
Or why detain yqu with a tale of Woo? 
Since you determine evety Greek, a fo. 
Strike, ftrike ; th' Atrides will my death enjoy, 
And dire Ulyſſes thank the ſword of Troy.” , 135 
Now blind to grecian fra uds, we burn to kn) 

With fond defire the cauſes of his woe; 

Who thus, Rill trembling as he ſtood, and pale, 

Purſu'd the moving melancholy tale. 


1 ty 4 
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_ © Oft had our hoſts determin d to employ 14140 
Their ſails for Greece, and leave n | 
Urg'd to a ſhameful flight, from deep deſpair,  _ | 
And the long labours of a ten- years wr. 
And oh ! that they ha&:fail'd 1. aft the force 
Of ſouthern winds, and tempeſts rap' d their courſe. — 
But fince this ſteed was rais dg ſtrait, bellowing * 
Deep thunders vbar d, and ee Nane, cloud. . 
We ſent Eurypilus to Phœbus ſhrine, 5 
Who brought this ſentence from the Woite dialed. 2 ob 
When firſt ye fail'd for Troy; ye cahn' d the main 150 
With blood, ye Grecians, and a virgin ſla mz: 
And ere you meaſure back the foam ſiooud.. 
| Know, you muſt buy. a ſafe return with blood. 113 2 
Theſe awful words to every Greek impurt 
Surprize and dread, and chill the braveſt heart; 155 
To the dire ſtroke each thought himſelf decreed,  *© 
Himſelf the victim that ee eee on ths. 
Ulyfles then, importunate and loud, en een 
Produe d ſage Chalcas to the celnindiling La” Tres Se 
Bade him the ſecret will of heav'n relate; 360 
And now my friends could propheſy my fate; 7097 
And baſe Ulyſſes? wicked arts, they ſaid, 
Were level'd all at my devoted head. —· 
Ten days the prophet from the-crowd retir'd, ; f 
Nor mark'd the victim that-the gods e 265 
So long beſieg d by Ithacus he ſtodd, tans 
And ſeem'd reluctant to the voice of blood; 
At length he ſpoke, and, as the ſcheme was hid, 
 Doom'd to the flaughter my predeſtin'd head. 3 
All prais'd the ſentence, and were pleas'd to ſee 7170 
The fate that threaten'd all, confin'd to me. 

| | And 
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And now the dire tremendous day was come, 
When all prepar'd to ſolemnize my doom; 
The ſalted barley on my front was ſpread, / | 
The ſacred fillets. bound my hens veal off 75 
I fled th appoĩited flaughter, {I conſeſt, n | 
And, till our troops ſhauld dan dar fi for Greece, 
Swift to à flimy lake I took m flight. | 
Lay wrapt in flags,” and cover'd by the night. IN 
And now theſe eyes ſhall view my native ſhore, 180 
My dear, dear children, and my ſire no more >a vr 
Whem haply Greece to ſlaughter has decreed, | | 11 
And for my fatal flight-condemn!'d to bleed. 71 


But thee, o gracious monarch, oo a wore . tobe & - 
By every god, by every ſacred poõ.]7 r,õ 56 lh 


Who conſcious of the facts my lips. ee 0 
Wich truth inſpire me to declare my fate; 
By all the ſolemn ſanctions that can bind 
In holy ties the faith of human kind; hem, H 
Have mercy, mercy, on a guiltleſs foe, .;. 190 
e Gone ſunk with ſuch a weight of woe! 
' + His life we gave him, and diſpell'd his fears, 
Touch's with this moving eloquence of tears; 
And, melting firſt, the good old' king commands | 
To free the captive, and to looſe his hands. 195 
Then with oft arorveasrandch planting look, - | 15 of 
Mild and benevolent the monarch ſpoke, _ , 
Henceforth let Greece no more thy thoughts employ, 
But live a ſubject and a ſon of Troy; SY bait 
With truth and- tric fincerity. 8 8 841 of 1 
Say, to what end they fram'd this monſtrous keed; ; 
Who was its author, what his aim, declare; 
Some ſolemn vow ? or engine of the wa?? 
* A Skill'd 
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. $kill'd in the frauds of Greece, the captive rears © 
His hands unſhackled to the golden ftars z 240 
You, ye eternal ſplendors! he exclaims, | * 
And you divine inviolable flames, ö; 
Ve fatal ſwords and altars, which I fled, 
Ye wreaths that cireled this devoted heady | betet 
All, all, atteſt! that juſtly I releaſe 220 
11 ³˙ Bit hmwooffloends 6 59 dT 
Renounce my'country, hate her'ſons, and Ny 
Their inmoſt counſels open to the day. 
And thou, O Troy, by Sinon ſnatch'd from fate, 
Spare, ſpare the wretch, who ſaves the phrygian ſtate. = | 
Greece on Minerva's aid rely'd alone, ie. 
Since firſt. the labours of the war begun. 
But from that execrable point of time, 
When Ithacus, the firſt in every crime,” XL 
With Tydeus' impious ſon, the guards had ſlain, 220 
And brought her image from the phrygian fane, Do 
Diſtain'd her ſacred wreaths with murderous hands, 
Still red and reeking from the ſlaughter d bands z 
Then ceas'd the triumplis:of the grecian train, 
And their full tide of conqueſt ſunk agan; 22325 
Their ſtrength decay d, and many a dreadful fign - 
To trembling Greece prochaim*d the wrath divine, | 
Scarce to the camp the ſacred image came, 
When from her eyes ſhe flaſh*d a living flame; | 
A briny fweat: bidew'd her limbs around, 230 
And thrice ſhe. fprung indignant from the ground; | 
Thrice was ſhe ſeen with martial rage to wield 
Her pond' rous ſpear, and ſhake het blazing ſhield, 
With that, ſage Calchas mov'd the trembling train 
To fiy, and meaſure back the deeps again; 235 
& © Ege | That 
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That *twas. not giv'n our armies to deſtroy 
The phrygian empire, and the tow'rs of Troy, 


b Till they ſhould bring from Greece thoſe favouring gods, 

| Who ſmil'd indulgent, when they plow'd N n wo | 
With more auſpicious Higns repaſs e main; Alt 240 1 
l And with new omens take the field again, THE | | 
i Now to their native country they repair, Dates ele os 5 | 
{ With gather'd forces to renew the war;: | 
| I The ſcheme ef Calchas! but their vaniſh'd hoſt | 
: q Will ſoon return to waſte the phrygian coaſt, 245 | 
_ All Greece, atoning dire UlylTes* deed, e 
1 Jo Pallas“ honour rais'd this wond'rous feed; bats | 
ö But Calchas order' d this enormous ſize, ee 209203 | 
4 This monftrous bulk, that heaves into the ies, Ls 3 
41 Leſt Troy ſhould lead it thro' her opening gate, 250 5 
1 And by this new palladium guard her ſtattte. - 
bolt For oh! ye Phrygians, had your rage prefan d — & - | 
b 4 ; This gift of Pallas with an impious hand, ts ; 
\ k | Some fate (which all ye pow'rs immortal ſhed 1 1404 a 
Ele! FP 16 , 
| 4 ] I one prodigious ruin would deftroy- 4580 
= | *Thy empire, Priam, and the ſons of Troy. RN . 
f | But would you join within your walls to lead ; 
3 This pledge of heav'n, this tutelary ſteed; | ; 
4 Then, with her hofts, all Afia ſhall repair, 2860 f 
"4 And pour on Pelops walls a ftorm of we; 
*% Then Greece ſhall bleed, and periſh in — . 1 

4 6 Her future ſons; her nations yet unborn. | \ | 
1 Thus did the perjur' d Sinon's art prevail nll 5 9 
. Too fondly we believ d the ſtudy d tale; 265 . 
1 And thus was Troy, who bravely could ſuſtain . l 
5 Achilles' fury, when he ſwept the plain, F = 
| | — -« 


3 


Won by a ſigh, and vanquiſh'd by a tear. 
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A thouſand veſſels, and a ten years war, e 


Here a more dreadful object roſe to fight, 270 
And ſhook our ſouls with horror and affr. ght. — 
Unbleſt Laocoon, whom the lots defign 
Prieſt of the year, at Neptune's holy ſhrine 
Slew on the ſands, beſide the rolling flood, 
A ſtately ſteer, in honour of the god. 275 
When, horrid to relate! two ſerpents glide | 
And roll incumbent on the glafly tide, 
Advancing to the ſhore ; their fpires they raiſe 
Fold above fold, in many a tow'ring maze.  — 
Beneath their burniſh'd breaſts the waters glow, 280 
Their erimſon creſts inflame the deeps below e 
O''er the vaſt flood extended long and wide, 
Their curling backs lay floating on the tide 3 
Laſh'd to a foam the boiling billows roar, | | 
And now the dreadful monſters reach'd the ſhore z 285 
Their hifling tongues they darted, as they came, | 
And their red eye-balls ſhot a ſanguine flame. 
Pale at the fight, we fled in dire diſmay ; 
Strait to Laocoon they direct their way 3 | 
And firſt in curling fiery volumes bound 290 
His two young ſons, and wrapt them round and round, 
Devour'd the children in the father's view 
Then on the miſerable father flew, 
While to their aid he runs with fruitleſs haſte ; 
And all the man in horrid folds embrac'd; 295 
Twice round his waiſt, and round his a they rear 
Their winding heads, and hifs aloft in air. 

His ſacred wreaths the livid poiſons ſtain, | 
And, while he labours at the knots in vain, | [ 
stung to the ſoul, ke bellows with the pain, 
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So, when the ax has glanc'd upon his ſkull, oY 

Breaks from the ſhrine, and roars the wounded bull, 

But each huge ſerpent now retires again, 

And flies for ſhelter to Minerva's fines 

Her buckler's orb the goddeſs wide diſplay d, 305 

And ſcreen'd her monſters in the dreadful ſhade, A 
Then, a new fear the trembling crowd poſſeſt, 

A holy horror pants in every breaſts; 

All judge Laocoon juſtly doom'd to bleed, 

Whoſe guilty ſpear profan'd the ſacred fied, 21210 

We vote to lead him to Minerva's tow'r, Pl 

And ſupplicate, with vows, th' offended pow'r. 

All to the fatal labour bend their care, _ 

Level the walls, and lay the bulwarks bare; #7 

Some round the lofty neck the cables tye, - 219 

Some to the feet the rolling wheels apply; \ 

The tow'ring monſter, big with Ilion's doom, 

Mounts: o'er the wall; an army in the womb z 

Around the moving pile the children join - h 

In cries of tranſport, and in ſongs divine 320 

They run, they pull the ſtretching cords with joy, 

And lend their little hands to ruin Troy! 

In one loud peal th enormous horſe rolls down, 

And thund ting gains the center of the town. 

Oh Troy, renown' d in war! oh bright abodes ! 3256 

Oh glorious Troy! the labour of the gods! - | 

Thrice ſtopd unmov'd the monſter in the gate, 

And claſhing arms thrice warn'd us of our fate; 

But we, by madneſs blinded and o'ercome, . 

Lodge the dire monſter in the ſacred dome. 330 

Oaſſandra too, inſpir d, our fate declares A 
(So Phœbus doom'd) to unregarding ears; 
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We, thoughtleſs wretches ! deck the ſhrines, and waſte - 

In ſports the day, which heav'n decreed our laſt. ” 
No had the ſun roll'd down the beamy light, $35 
And from the caves of Ocean ruſh'd the night; . 
With one black veil her ſpreading ſhades ſuppreſs 1 
The face of nature, and the frauds of Greece 
The Trojans round their walls in filence lar, 
And loſt in fleep the labours of the day. | 100 


When Jo! their courſe the grecian navy bore, 7 
New-rigg'd and arm'd, and reach d the well-known ma ſhord, 
By filent Cyathia's friendly beams convey'd 3 Ty; ; 


And the ——_ admiral a flame Uifplay's.. 
Then Sinon, favour'd by the partial Los, 
Unlocks the ere monſter' s dark #botes 3 * 
His peopled caves pour forth in open air 
The nnn e 


Th' impatient princes in the midſt of Troy 3 330 
Machaen firſt, then great Achilles may 4 67 2 eat 
Ulyſſes, Thoas, Athamas; appear 3 i n 45 
A crowd of chiefs with Menelas "I A n vil 
Epeus laſt, who fram's the fraudful ſbe dd. 
Strait they invade the city, bury'd deeß 355 


4 | 
They ey the guards, they butft the gates, aid Jen 
Their fellows, conſcious to the bold defign. | 

"Twas now the time when firſt Kind heav*s beſtows . 
On wretched man the bleffings of repoſe 3 366 
When, in my ſlumbers, Hector feem'd to tits | OS 
A mournful vifion! to my clofing eyes. 
Such he appear'd, as when Achilles“ car 
And fiery courſers whirl'd him theo* the Wat; 

C 3 Drawn 
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Drawn thro? his ſwelling feet the thongs I view'd, 365 

His beauteous body black with duſt and blood. 

Ye gods! how chang'd from Hector! who with j joy 

Return d in proud Achilles' fpoils to Troy; / 

Flang at the ſhips, like heav'n's almighty fire, . 

Flames after flames, and wrapt a fleet in fire, 370 

Now gaſh'd with wounds that for his Troy he bore, | 

His beard and locks ſtood ſtiffen d with hit gore. 

With tears and mournful accents I began, 

And thus beſpoke the viſionary man a 
Say, glorious prince, thy country's hope and joy, 375 

What cauſe ſo long detains thee from thy Troy? 

Say, from what realms, fo long deſir'd in vain, 

Her Hector comes, to bleſs her eyes again ? 

After ſuch numbers ſlain, fuck labours paſt, TS 
Thus is our prince l ah l thus return'd at laſt? 380 

Why fiream theſe wounds? or who could thus diſgrace 

The manly charms of that majeſtic face ? | 
Nought to theſe queſtions vain the ſhade replies, 

But from his boſom draws a length of fighs ; gil 

Fly, fly, oh! fly the gathering flames z the walls 38 

Are won by Greece, and glorious Ilion falls; | 

Enough to Priam and to 'Troy before 

Was paid; then ſtrive with deſtiny no more; 

Could any mortal hand prevent our fate, Ee AT 

This hand, and this alone, had ſav'd the ſtate. 390 

Troy to thy care commends her wand ring gods; 

With theſe purſue thy fortunes o'er. the floods 

To that proud city, thou ſhalt raiſe at laſt, 

Return'd from wand'ring wide the watry waſte. 

This ſaid, he brought from Veſta's hallow'd quire 295 

The facred wreaths and eraſing 8 

ESA | 
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Meantime tumultuous round the walls ariſe 
Shrieks, clamours, ſhouts, and mingle in the ſkies. 
And (tho? remote my father's palace ſtood, | 
With ſhades ſurrounded, and a gloomy wood); 400 
Near, and more near, approach the dire alarms ; W 
The voice of woe; the dreadful din of arms. 
Rous'd at the deafening peal that roars around, 
J mount the dome, and liften to the ſound, 
Thus o'er the corn, while furious winds conſpire, 405 
Rolls on a wide-devouring blaze of fire; 7 
Or ſome big torrent, from a mountain's brow, 
_ Burſts, pours, and thunders down the vale below, 
O'erwhelms the fields, lays waſte the golden grain, 
And headlong ſweeps: the foreſts to the main; 410 
Stun'd at the din, the ſwain with liſt'ning ears 8 
From ſome ſteep rock the ſounding ruin hears, 

Now Hector's warning prov'd too clear and _ 
The wiles of Greece appear'd in open view; a 
The roaring flames in volumes huge aſpire, 415 
And wrap thy dome, Derphobus, in fire; 
Thine, ſage Ucalegon, next ſtrow'd the groin, 
And ftretch'd a vaſt unmeaſur'd ruin round. 
Wide o'er the waves the bright reflection plays; 
The ſurges redden with the diſt ant blaze. 420 
Then ſhouts and trumpets ſwell the dire alarms; 
And, tho” *twas vain, I madly flew to arma: 
Eager to raiſe a band of friends, and pour _ 
In one firm body to defend the toẽw- rr! 
Rage and revenge my kindling boſom fire, 425 
Warm, and in arms, to conquer or expire. 
But lo! poor Pantheus, Phabus? prieſt — wa 
Jaa ſcap d the foe, diſtrated with his Kar, 
44 8 4 — 
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The fage his vanquiſh'd gods and reliques bore, 
And with his trembling grandſon ſought the ſhore, 
Say, Pantheus, how the fate of Ilion ſtands ? 

Say, ifa tow'r remains in trojan hands? 


439 


He thus with groans ;---=-Qur laſt fad Inns abt 


Our certain, fixt, inevitable dom. | 
Troy once was great, but oh! the ſcene is o'er, 
Her glory vaniſh'd ! and her name no more! 
For partial Jove transfers her paſt renown 
To Greece, who triumphs in her burning town ; 
And the huge monſter from his opening fide, 
Pours forth her warriors in an endleſs tide; 
With joy proud Sinon fees the flames afpire, 
Heaps blaze on blaze, and mingles fire with fire; 
Here thouſands pouring through the gates appear, 
Far more than proud Mycenæ ſent to war. 
Some ſeize the paſſes ; groves of ſpears ariſe, 
That thirſt for blood, and flaſh againſt the ſkies, 
The guards but juſt maintain a feeble fight 
With their fierce-foes, amidſt the gloomy night. 
While Pantheus words, while every godJufpires, 
I fl to arms; and ruſh'd amidſt the fire, 


Where the loud furies call, where ſhouts and cries 


Ring round the walls, and thunder in the ſxies. 
Now faithful Ripheus on my fide appears, 
With hoary Iphitus, advanc'd in years; 
And valiant Hypanis and Dymas, known - 
By the pale ſplendors of the glimm'ring moon; 
With theſe Chorœbus, Mygdon's generous boy, 
Who came, ill-fated, to the wars of Troy; 
Fir'd with the fair Caffandra's blooming agg | 
ans FE Ns 
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Ah! brave unhappy youth !--<- He would not hear 
His bride inſpir d, who wari'd hint from the war! 
Theſe when I ſaw, with Gere# — 
Breathing revenge, and crowding to the fight; 1 
With wardth —— —-„- efikit 0 7 
Ve bold, brave youths, but bold aid Brave if vid 

If by your dauntleſs ſouls impelFE;- you are” © 
With me to try th* extrerhities of vrt; & 
Vou ſee our hopeleſs ſtate; h every god 
Who guarded Troy, bar ei oh obey | 1: 
You aid a town already funk in fre: 
Fly, fly to arms, and gloriouſly eite: 
Let all ruſh on, and, wunquif᷑d ds we are, 
Catch one laſt beam of ſafety frond deſpair,” 
Thus while my words inflane'the liſt ning Ee, 
With rage redoubled to the fight they flew. 
As hungry wolves, white clouds Abele thi u, 
Raſh from their dens; and, prowling wide for prey,” | 
Howl to the tempeſt, while the ſavage brood, 
Stretch'd in the cavern, * fo 
So thro* the town, determin'd/to'expire, a 
Through the thick fform of darts, as ſnot und a; 
Wrapt and ſurrounded with the ſſudes of nighe, 
We rut) d to certain death, and mingled in the fh... 
| What tongue the dreadful ſlaughter could diſcloſe Þ* | 
Or oh ! what tears could anfwer half our woe? 
The glorious empreſs of the nationꝭ round, Bi 3 
Majeſtic Troy, lay level'd'with the ground; B 
Her murder 'd natives erowded her abedes, e, 
Her fireets, hier domes, che temples of ber go. 69 
Nor Ilion bled alone: her tutn Tuceed zm: 
3 end Arps ua, 11 
| | C 5 Death 
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50 VIROIEs. ENEI)D. Book I 
th in a thouſand forms deſtruftive frowu d. 1 
And woe, deſpair, and horror rag'd around. . 11 a 
And firſt Androgeos, whom a train attends, 495 1 
With ſtile familiar hail'd us as his friends ; r a 
Haſte, brave aſſociates, haſte; what dull Sides 1 6 
Detains you, here, while others ſeize the prey / 
In flames your friends have laid. all Ihen waſte, = 
Thus he; but ſoon from our reply he knows _.- 
His fatal error, compaſs d round with foesz; ; 
Reftrains his tongue, and, meditating fight, 
Stops ſhort ;----and ſtartles at the dreadful fight. 
So the pale ſwain, who treads upon a ſnake 50 
Unſeen, and lurking in the gloomy brake, 
as his ſuwelling ſpires · in circles Play, a 
Starts back, and ſhoots. precipitate wax. 
Fierce we ruſ in, the heedleſs foes furround,. A. 
And lay the wretches breathleſs on the _ 510 
New to the Place, with ſudden terror wild: ot ing 
thus at firſt our flatt ring fortune ſmil * 


— 


Then, by his courage and ſucceſs inſpir d. d "21 5 51 
His zarlike train the brave Chorebus fir jj 
Lo! friends, the road of ſafety you ſurveß; vg 


Come, follow fortune, where ſhe points the way 
Let each in argive arms his limbs diſguiſe, | 
And wield the bucklers, that the foe lupplies ; $.; 

For if ſucceſs an enemy. attends,.. 3 fo af? 
Who aſks, if fraud or valour gain'd_ his TY —_ 
This faid, Androgeos? creſted helm he worte; Er” 


n, on his. arm, the. ponderous buckler bre 
ith beauteous figures grac'd, and warlike pride 3.-:; ...-- 
Thy nay fond bug ghee ciag. ot his fide, 155 
Like 
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Like him, bold Ripheus, Dymias, and the _ 
Their manly limbs in hoſtile armour dreſt. 

With gods averſe, we follow to the fight, 
And, undiſtinguiſh'd in the ſhades of night, 

Mix with the foes, employ the murdering ſteel, 
And plunge whole FT WA ſ— | 
Some, wild with fear, eee Ys 

Fly to the ſhore, and ſhelter) in the; fleet; 

Some climb. the: monſtrous horſe, a frighted —_ 


And there lie trembling in the fides again. 


But, heav*n againſt us, all attempts — + 
All hopes are vain, nor courage can prevail z 
For lo! Caſſandra, lo the royal-fain'; ! 
From Pallas“. ſhrine with dooſe diſſhevel d hair 
Dragg'd by the ſhouting victors 3. to the ſkftes 
She rais' d, but rais d in vain, her glowing eyes; 
Her eyes -- ſhe could no more the grecian bands 
Had rudely manacled her tender hand 
Chorce&bus could not bear that ſcene of woes, 
But, fir'd with fury, flew atoidſt the foes! hk BY 
As ſwift we follow to redeem the fair, 
Ruſh to his aid, and thicken to the-wrarks! 8 
Here from the temple on our troop gs 
A ſtorm of javelins from our trojan friends, 
Who from our arms and helmets deem' d us foes; 
And hence a dreadful ſcene of ſlaughter roſe. 
Then all the Greeks our ſlender. band invade, 90 
And pour enrag'd to ſeize the reſcu'd maid; - 
Ajax with all the bold Dolopians came, t NAA 
And both the kings of Atreus“ royal name. 
So when the winds in, airy confli@ riſe,.' 
Here South and Welt charge dreadful in the ſkies; 
| C6 
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There loudex-Eurus, 'to-the-hottle borne, id dt! 
Mcunts the ſwift courſers of the purple ep, T 


Beneath the whirlyrind roar eee ab 83 


With his huge trident Neptune ftrikes the floods, 56a". 
Foams, ſtornds, and tempeiting the deeps. arounl, 
Bares the broad baſom of the darlæ profound; s. 
Thoſe too, we chas'd+ eee. eee Krain, ,o015? 
Now boldly rally, and appear agai tt. 
To them aur argive helms ee ee 565 
Our voice — 04 <"C HR 119 br: 
We yield to numbers. By Peneleus ſteel - | 
Firſt at Minerva's:ſhrige'Choxebus fellskͤñ 
Next Ripheus bled, the juſteſt far bf all n | of 20 
The ſons of Troy; yet deat/n perraitw his fall, 37 
The like fad fate brave Hypanis attend Wb ft 
And: hapleſs Dymas, ſlaughter'dby their friends. 
Nor thee, ſage Pantheus l Phœbus wreaths could-fave, 
Nor all thy ſhining virtues from the grave. F 41s 
Ye dear, dear ruins! and thou, Troy declare 575 
If once I trembled or dechn'd the warr! i 
Midft flames and foes a:glorious death F ought; * ow: 
And well deſerv'd the death forwhich Fought, 
Thence we retreat; dur brave aſſociates sone, 
Pelias and Iphitus werte left alone; ft 3 
This flow with age and bending Wenne 185 | 
And that more tardy from Ulyſſes? wound, - 
Now from the palace-walls tumultuous ring 
The ſhouts, andicdlFus-to defend the kingy © 
There we beheld the rage of fight, and there 525 
The throne of death, and center of. the wear z £13 6395 Lak 
As Troy, all Troy befide had fleptiim peace, 
Nor ſtin'dby ſlaughter, nor-alatm'@ by Oreece. 5 * 
5 | 8 8 
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Wola lock!4 in;Qticht, ae be ene 10 *»f 
mh to oma os eenuch viper : £64 * 
Fly up the ſteep aſcent. where danger calls; / 

And fix their ſealing engines in the walls. 

High in the left they vad d= et a, n 
Fierce in the right the rocky pants had? 
Roofs, towers, . theTrojuns throw; . "595 
A pile of ruiaa! on the Greehs below ;.:. + "4 

Catch for defenſe:the weaponiiof deſpair, - 

Now on their heads the pond*rous beams are roll'd, - | 
By Troy's-firft monarchs eruſted round with gold. * 
— U ie 


Hocguard the portale, and the n ot 
Strait to the palace, fir'd with hopes, 1g — 
To aid the vanquiſh'd;: — iT 
A ſecret portico contriv'd behind, darts ; 
Great HeQor's manfion to the dia join'd, 273-01 
By which his hapleſs princeſs oft would bring toc OF 


Her royal infant to the good old king. e $413 5 aA 
This way the topmoſt battlementi I gain n, 
Whence the re — "6 | 
Rais'd on a lofty;pointz à turiet eas 
Her ſtately head neee 2 bei 45 
From hence we wont all Ilion to ſurvey, £8 1618 * 
The fields, the camp, the fleets, and rolling fea, a 
With ſteel the yielding timbers we all d, 2 
Where looſe the huge dijeinted Huge Id 
Then, tugg;d:cogwulfive from the ſhatter" d-walls} 

We puſh the pile; the pond*rous ruin falls th ; 6 A 
"Tumbling in many a-whitly with thund'ring ſbumhf z. 
Down headiong: on the fo, and ſmokes along the grounds | 


But crowds.on crowds the 'bury'd troops ſuppl7; 62 
And in a ſtormi the beams and rocky fragments fly. 
Fiull in the portal rag'd with loud alarm 08 { js 
Brave Pyrrhus, glitt'ring t bene, 9:12 x? R 
So from his den, the winter ſlept wa,, Gag 
Shoots forth the burns nk in open dayy ai v2 
fed with every poiſon of the pldin ß 
Sheds his old ſpoils, and fiinte-hOyedtiveghte yr" to 50 Aa 
Proud of his golden ſcales rolls tom ring un, 701 f⁴ 
And darts his forky' ſting, and glitters in the fun, 630 
To him the mighty Periphas ſucceeds ; a 
1 15 
With theſe the ſcyrian bands advance, and aim i 
Full at the balements the miſſive ame... 639 
Fierce Pyrrhus in the front with forceful ſway - d 
Ply'd the huge aq, and hew'd: the beat r 13 516 T 
ſolid timbers from the portal tore. A 
d rent from every hinge the brazen door; 1 36944) 
At laſt the chief a mighty opening made... 64⁰ 
And, all the imperial: dame, in all her Epe dil 
The ſacred rooms, af Troy's 1 a 
With Priam' s pomp, profan d by:every eye; «VP 
In arms the centries to the breach repair, 
And ſtand embody q, to reell che, (tn 7! 645 : 
Now far within, the regal rooms diſclofe, 1 
Loud and more loud, a direful ſcene of woes; 
| he roof hs lee In | Aw 
The —— (W(2— — ; 656 
And kiſs the pillary with a laſt embrate: oy 2 
Bold Pyrrhus ſtorms with all his father's was 
| eee the vanquiſh'd guards hg: 
2 | "2 Automedon. 
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The ſhatter's doors eee = "5 an 
The bolts leap back ; the ſounding hinges fly ;/- 655 
The war breaks in; loud ſhout the hoſtile train; of * 
The gates are ſtorm'd; the foremoſt ſoldiers lain: 
Through the wide courts the crowding Argives . 
And ſwarm triumphant und the: regal dom. dls 
Not half ſo, fierce the feamy deluge. bound, 1:2! 660 
And burſts refifileſs.0' er the level'd-mounds 3-0) fu ! 
Pours down the vale, and, er e PI Jad = 
Sweeps herds, and hinds, and houſes to the main. 
Theſe eyes within the gate th' Atrides viewed er A 
And furious Pyrrhus cover d oer with blood x 
Sad they beheld, amid the mouruful ſc ene 
The hundred daughters with the mother queen, $$ 
And Priam's ſelf polluting with his gore 
Thoſe flames, he hallow'd at the ſhrines — 02 220 
The fifty bridal rooms, a work divine! L 676 
(Such were his hopes of a long regal b i Sat a8 - A 
Rich in barbaric gold, with trophies crown d, | 
Sunk with their proud ſuppört of pillars round; WP 1111 
And, where the flames retire; the foes pela the bund, 
And now, great queen, you hapliy Jang to know: N 
The fate of PR BIEN, + bailed Ne £ s, 
Beheld his lion fopk. in doſtile . ICQ c ui 2 2042 
His palace ſtorm'd, the lofty gates laid _ + Vd bara 
Eis rich pavilions crowded: with the fon f. g wa 
24 


In arms, long face diſus die the: hoary ſage 2361703 . 
. each ſtiff languid limb, that ſhook ae, A ed 

rds on an unperforming ſword ner b of Hy 
'And runs on death amidfj:i the hoſtile train. > bs 
Within the courts, beneath the naked k, = 1 
Au altar roſe; an aged laurel by 1 f 


VIEGTE: X NEID Book IT; 
That o'er the: hearth and houſhold-pods difplay'd 


A folemn gloom, à deep majeſtic ſhade : 
| Hither, like doves, who cloſe-embody'd fly 


$6 


From ſome dark tempeſt black*ning in the ſky, 69 
nr 


The queen for refuge with her daughters nn, 


Clung and embrac'd their images in vun 


| BaEwhen in cumbrous arms the king the yy a, 1 
Alas I my poor unhappy lord! the cryd. 


What more than madneſt, — Eran 655 | 


Mov'd thee to load thy helpleſs age with arms ? 

No aid like thine this dreadful hour demands, | 
But'aſks far other aid, fur other hands; 

No ! could my on dear Hector arm again 
My own dear Hector nom would arm in van. 700 
*Fhis ſaid, her aged lord the queen embrac' d, 
And on the ſacred ſeat the monarch plac d. 

When lo! Polites, one of Priam's ſons, 705 
PPP 

Wouned he traverſes the clbyſter d dome; 
Dare though the courts; - mere den mn (0 roo 
Cloſe, cloſe behind, purſu'd the furious ſo , 


Juſt graſp'd the youth, and aim' a the fatal bier; — 


Soon as within his parent's fight he paſt, 
Pierc'd by the pointed death, he breath?d'his laſt 3 
Ke fell; a purple une reg yperunr nee gh 
— ane ptowireroornryh ite al 
Tho? — gave l hf y ** 
And oh! may every violated Gd, 
Barbarian ! 0 dee of Eur 


as 


as —_— 1 een S 
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(If gods there are, ſuch actions to regard,) a „ 

Oh! may they give thy guilt the full reward z 720 
Guilt, that a father's ſacred eyes defil'd 7 | 
With blood, the blood of his dear murder'd child l 


Unlike thy fire, Achilles the divine!!! 
(But ſure Achilles was no fire of thine!) - ts: 1 
Foe as I was, the heroe deign'd to hear 723 


The gueſt's, the ſuppliant's, king's and father's pray” 13; 
To funeral rites reſtor'd my Hector ſlain, 

And ſafe diſmiſs'd me to my realms again. 
This ſaid, his trembling arm eſſay d to throw ' 
The dull dead javelin, that-ſcarce reach 6 the be; 790 
The weapon languiſhingly lagg' d along, 1 V 
And, guiltleſs, on the buckler faintly rungs 
Thou then be firſt, replies the chief, to go 
With theſe ſad tidings to his ghoſt below; b 
Begone - -acquaint him with my crimes in er 735 
And tell my ſire of his degenerate boy. els yo] 
Die then; he ſaid, and dragg'd the monarch'on. 
Fhro' the warm blood that Med from his ſon, 
Staggering and fliding in the ſlippery gore, 

And to the ſhrine the royal victim bore ; 
Lock'd in the left he graſps the filver hairs, _ 

High in the right the flaming blade he rears, 
Fzhen to the hilt with all his force apply d, 

He plung'd the rutbleſs ſan chion in his ſide, 

Such was the fate unhappy Priam found, | 
Who ſaw his Troy lie levell'd with the ground! 
He, who round Aſia ſent his high commands, 
And ſtretch'd his empire o'er a hundred lands; 

Now lies a headleſs carcaſs on the ſhore, | 
The man, the monarch, and the name no more - — 
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Then, nor till then, I fear'd the furious foe, 
Struck with that ſcene of unexampled woe; 


Soon as I ſaw the murder'd king expire; * 


His old compeer, my venerable fire, 


My palace, ſon, and conſort left behind, | 
All, all, at once came ruſhing on my mind, - - 


1 gaz d around, but not a friend was there; 
My hapleſs friends, abandon' d to deſpair, 
Had leapt down headlong from the lofty ſpires, 


Tir' d with their. toils ; or plung'd amidf the fires, 


Thus left alone, 21 wand' ring, I furvey 


Where greinbling Helen cloſe and filent lay | 


In Veſta's porch ; and by the diſmal glare 
Of rolling flames diſcern the fatal fair; 
The common plague ! by Troy and Greece abhorr 
She fear'd alike: the vengeful trojan ſword, 
Her injur*d. country, and abandon'd lord. 
Faſt by the ſhrine I ſpy*d the lurking dame, 
And all my ſoul was kindled into nag | 


My ruin'd country to revenge, I ſtood 


In wrath reſoly'd to ſhed her 1 bed, | 
Shall ſhe, this guilty fair, return in peace, 


A queen, triumphant, through the-realms of —— 
And ſee, attended by her phrygian train, 
Fer home, her parents, ſpoufe and fons again? 
For her curſt cauſe ſhall raging flames deſtroy ß 
The ſtately ſtructures of imperial Troy?” | 


So many ſlaughters drench the dardan ſhore > : 
And Priam's ſelf lie welt*ring in his gore? 


No !----ſhe ſhall die- for tho* the victor gain 
No fame, no triumph for a woman ſlain j + 
Yet if by juſt revenge the traitreſs. bleed, 2D ac 


The world conſenting will applaud the deed + 
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Book II. VIRGIL's ENEID. 59 
To my own vengeance I devote her head, 8 | 
And the great ſpirits of our heroes dead. 785 
Thus while I ray'd, I ſaw my mother riſe, 
 Confeſs'd a goddeſs, to my wond ring eyes, 
In pomp unuſual, and divinely bright ; 
Her beamy glories pierc'd the ſhades of night z 
Such the appear'd, as when in heav'n's abodes 790 
She ſhines in all her glories to the gods. 
Juſt rais'd to ſtrike, my hand ſhe gently took, 
Then from her roſy lips the goddeſs ſpoke, 
What wrath ſo fierce to vengeance drives thee on ? 
Are we no objects of thy care, my ſon? | 795 
Think of Anchiſes, and his helpleſs age, | ; 
Thy hoary fire expos'd to hoſtile rage: 
Think if thy dear Creüſa yet ſurvive, [2 
Think if thy child, the young Iulus live; | 
| Whom, ever hovering round, the Greeks incloſe, Seo 
From every fide endanger'd by the foes, B 
And, but my care withſtood, the ruthleſs ſword 
Long fince had ſlaughter'd, or the flames devour” 4. 
Nor beauteous Helen now, nor Paris blame, 4 7 
Her guilty charms, or his unhappy flame 805 
The gods, my ſon, th' immortal gods deſtroy x 
This glorious empire, and the tow'rs of Troy; 
Hence then retire, retire without delay, | 
Attend thy mother, and her words obey,; 2 2665 1 
Look up, for lo! I clear thy clouded eye 80 
From the thick miſt of dim mortality; ' —- 
Where yon' rude piles of ſhatter*d ramparts riſe; - 2 
Stone rent from ſtone, in dreadful ruin lies, . 
And black with rolling fmoke the duſty whirlwind flies: | 
There, Neptune's trident breaks the bulwarks down, 127 | 
These, from her baſis heaves the trembling town; 
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Heav'n's awful queen, to urge the trojan fate, 
Here ftorms tremendous at the ſcæan gate; 
Radiant in arms the furious goddeſs ſtands, 


And from the navy calls her arzive bands. #20 


On yon' high tow'r the martial maid behold 

With her dread gorgon blaze in clouds of gold. 

Great Jove himſelf the ſons of Greece inſpires, 

Each arm he ftrengthens, and each foul he fires, 

Againſt the Trojans, from the bright abodes, 825 
See! where the Thund' rer calls th' embattled gods. 
Strive then no more with heav'n j----but oh! retreat, 
Qurſelf will guide thee to thy father's ſeat ; 

Ourſelf will cover and befriend thy flight. 


She ſaid, and ſunk within the ſhades of night; 8360 


And Io! the gods with dreadful faces frown'd, 

And lower'd, majeſtically ftern, around. 

Then fell proud Lion's bulwarks, tow'rs and ſpires 
Then Troy, tho” rais'd. by Neptune, : ſunk in fires. 

So when an aged aſh, whoſe honours riſe # 3:5, By 
From ſome: ſteep mountain tow ring to the ſkies, Me 
With many an ax by ſhouting ſwains is ply'd, 

Fierte they repeat the firokes from every fide ; 

The tall tree trembling, as the blows go round, 


Bows the high head, and nods to every wound. 840 


At laſt quite vanquiſh'd, with a dreadful peal, 
In one loud groan rolls craſhing down the vale, 
Headlong with half the ſhatter'd mountain flies, 

And ftretch'd out huge in length th* unmeaſur d ruin lies, 
No, by the goddeſs led, I bend my way, 845 
Tho! javelins hiſs, and flames around me play; 298 
With doping ſpires the flames obliquely fly, 

The glancing darts turn innocently by. 
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Soon as, theſe various dangers paſt, I come 
Within my reverend father's antient dome, $50 
Whom firſt I ſought, to bear his helpleſs age ; 
Safe o'er the mountains, far from hoſtile rage 3 
An exil'd life diſdaining to enjoy, aK 5k 
He ſtands determin'd-to expire with Troy: 
Fly you, who health, and youth, and ſtrength maintain, 55 
You, whoſe warm blood beats high in every vein; 
For me had heav'n decreed a longer date, 
Heav'n had preſerv'd for me the dardan ftate 
Too much of life already have I known, . 
To ſee my country's fall prevent my own z 886 
Think then, this aged corſe with Ilion fell, 
And take, oh! take your ſolemn laſt farewel: 
For death--=--theſe hands that office yet can do 
If not----I'l} beg it from the pitying foe. a 
At leaſt the ſoldier for my ſpoils will come; 2365 
Nor heed I now the honours of a tomb. Kb 
Grown. to my friends an uſeleſs heavy load, 
Long have I liv'd, abhorr'd by every god, 
Since, in his wrath, high heaven's almighty fire | 
| Blaſted theſe limbs with his avenging fire. $70 
Thus he; and obftinately bent appears: | 
The mournful family ſtand round in tears. 9 
Myſelf, my ſhrieking wife; my weeping fon, 
Friends, ſervants, all, intreat him to be gone, 
Nor add the general ruin to his own ; wt 
Bid him be reconcil'd to life once more, 
Nor urge a fate, that flew too ſwift before, 
Unmov'd, he ftill determines to maintain 
His cruel purpoſe, and we plead in vain, | 
Once more I hurry to the dire alarms, 280 
'To end a miſerable life in arms; . 
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For oh! what meaſures could I now purſue, 
When death, and only death, was left in view : 
To fly the foe, and leave your age alone, : | 
Could ſuch a fire propoſe to ſuch a ſon? 885 
If tis by your's and heav'n's high will decreed, 
That you and all, with hapleſs Troy, muſt bleed: 
If not her leaſt remains you deign to ſave; 
Behold ! the door lies open to the e. 
 Pyrrhus will ſoon be here, all cover'd o'er | 890 
And red from venerable Priam's gore; 
Who ſtab'd the ſon before the father's view, 
Then at the ſhrine the royal father ſlew. 
Why, heavenly mother ! did thy guardian care | 
Snatch me from fires, and ſhield me in the war? 395 
Within theſe walls to ſee the Grecians roam, | 
And purple ſlaughter ſtride around the dome; 
To ſee my murder'd conſort, ſon, and fire, 
Steep'd in each other's blood, on heaps expire ! 
Arms! arms! my friends, with ſpeed my arms ſupply, 
*Tis our laſt hour, and ſummons us to dimm 90 
My arms !----in vain you hold me, - let me go - 
_ Give, give me back this moment to the ſoe. | 
*Tis well.---we will not tamely periſh all, | 
| die reveng'd, and triumph in our fall. | 905 
Now ruſhing forth, in radiant arms, I wield 
The ſword once more, and gripe the pond” rous ſhield, 
When, at the door, my weeping ſpouſe I meet, 
| The fair Creiiſa, who embrac'd my feet, 


And clinging round them, with diſtraction wild, | 910 g 
Reach'd to my arms my dear unhappy child- 


And oh! ſhe cries, if bent on death thou run, 
Take, take with thee, thy wretched wife and ſon; | 
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Or, if one glimmering hope from arms appear, 
Defend theſe walls, and try thy valour here: 
Ah! who ſhall guard thy fire, when thou art flain, 
Thy child, or me, thy confort once in vain * 
Thus while ſhe raves, the vaulted dome replies gil 
To her loud fhrieks, and agonizing crie . 
| When lo! a wondrous prodigy appear, 920 
For while each parent kiſs d the — em . 
Sudden a circling flame was ſeen to ſpread | i 
With beams refulgent round Tiilus* head; 


Then on his locks the lambent glory preys, 
And „ a AAN rg os” _ 8 
Trembling and pale we quench with buſy care 12D 
The ſacred fires, and ſhake his flaming hair. 
But old Anchiſes lifts his joyful eyes, _ t 
His hands and voice, in tranſport, to the ſkies, . 4A 
Almighty Jove ! in glory thron'd on high, 1555 930 


This once regards us with a gracious eye; 
If e'er our vows deſery'd. thy. aid. divine, 5g 6 n f 74,5 
Vouchſafe thy ſuccour, and confirm thy "x <1. 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when ſadden from the — tid 
Full on the left, the bappy thanders an 142 hill 
A ftar ſhot ſweeping through the ſhades of night, 1 
And drew behind a radiant trail of light, 5 
That o'er the palace, gliding from above, | 
Ta: point our way, deſcends i in Ida's Sons... i, 7 
Then left a long contigu'd ſtream in view, _ 940 
The track ſtill glittering where the glory fle w. 5 
The flame paſt gleaming with a bluiſh glare, 
And ſmokes of ſulphur fill the tainted air, | 
At this convinc'd, aroſe my reverend fire, 
Addreſs'd the gods, and hail'd the ſacred fire. 945 
3 1 | Proceed, 


Proceed, my friends, no longer I delay, 

But inſtant follow where you lead the way. 

Ye gods, by theſe your omens, you ordain 
That from the womb of fate ſhall riſe again, 
To light and life, a glorious ſecond: Troy; 
Then fave this houſe, and this auſpicious „ 
Conyinc'd by omens ſo divinely bright, 
I go, my ſon, companion of thy flight. 
Thus he -- and nearer now in curling fpires 
Through the long walls roll'd on the roaring fires, 
Haſte then, my fire, I cry'd, my neck aſcend, 
Wich joy beneath your ſacred load I bendy 
Together will we hare, where-e're I go, 
One common welfare, or one common woe. 
Ourſelf with care will young Iülus lead; 

At ſafer diſtance you my ſpouſe ſucceed'; 
Heed too theſe orders; ye attendant train; 
Without the walliftands Ceres? vacant fane, 

| Rais'd on a mount; an aged cypreſs an | 
Preſerv'd for ages with religious fear; 

Thither, from different roads aſſembling, come, 
And meet embody'd at the ſacred dome: 


Thou, thou, my ſire, our gods and relicks bear; | 


Theſe hands, yet horrid with the ſtains of war, 
Refrain their touch unhallow's till the day, 


Now, with a lion's ſpoils beſpread, I take | 
My fire, a pleafing burthen, on my back; 
Cloſe clinging to my hand, and preſſing nigh, 
With fteps unequal trip'd Iülus b; 
Behind, my lov'd Creiifa took her way; 
Through every lonely dark receſs we ſtray 
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When the pure ſtream ſhall waſh the guilt away. TS 


Now take alarm, while horrors reign around, 
At every breeze, and ſtart at every ſound. 


With fancy d fears my buſy thoughts r TA 


For my dear father, and endanger'd child. 
- Now, to the city gates approaching near, 
ſeem the ſound of trampling feet to hear. 


Alarm'd, my fire look' d forward thro' the ſhade, 
And, fly my ſon, they come, they come, he ſfaidg 
Lo! ann. oy £1] 


And ken diſtin the helmet's fiery gleam. 
And here, ſome envious god, in this diſmay, 
This ſudden terror, ſnatch'd my ſenſe away. 
For while o'er devious paths I wildly trod, 
Studious to wander from the beaten road; 
A loſt my dear Creũſa, nor can tell 
From that ſad moment, if . 
Or ſunk fatigu'd ; or ſtraggled from the train; 
But ah! ſhe never bleſt theſe eyes again! 
Nor, till to Ceres antient wall we came, 
Did I ſuſpe& her loſt, nor miſs the dame, 
There all the train affembled, all but ſhe, 
Loſt to her friends, her father, ſon, and me. 
What men, what gods did my wild fury ſpare ? 
At both I rav'd, and madden'd with deſpair, 
In Troy's laſt ruins did I ever know | 
A ſcene ſo cruel! ſuch tranſcendent woe |. 
Our gods, my ſon, and father to the train 
I next commend, and hide them in the plain; 
Then fly for Troy, n in arms again. 
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And I, who late th* embattled Greeks could dare, 
Their flying darts, and whole embody'd war, 
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Reſolv'd the! burning ton to wander oer, 


And tempt the dangers that I ſcap'd before, 32 2010 

Now to the gate I run with furious haſte, + 

Whence firſt from lion to che plain d, 2 

Dart round my eyes in every place in vainn i / 
And tread my former footſteps: oer again. 26% $650 te 1 1 

Surrounding horrors all ay foul affricht; 1015 

Ad more, the dreadful-filence of the men = en 


Next to my houſe I few without delay, 
If there, if haply there ſhe bent her way. 

In vain ---- the conquering ſbes were enter d a 
High, o' er the dome, poor rene ter eee 1020 | 
Fierce to devour, the fiery tempeſt flies, 5 
Swells in the wind, and Ane eee an $7 


yp 
=» | 


Back to th* embattled ditadel I Mn, 
And ſearch'd her: father's regal walls in vain, 
Ulyſſes now and Phenix I furvey, 15: 1026 


Who guard, in Juno's fane, the: baren w__ 

In one hugeihedp the trojan wealth was 8 nk 

Refulgent robes, and bowls'of maſſy n 

A pile of tables on the pavement nods 5 

Snatch'd from the blazing temples of the gods. ic 

A mighty train of ſhrieking mothers bound, & 

Stocd with their captive children trembling round. 

Yet more - 1 boldly ralſe my voice on 1 

And in the ſhade on dear Creũſa rj .) | 

Call on her name a thouſand n n vet, a Tv35 

But Fill repeat the darling name again. . | 

"Thus while I rave and roll my ſearching eyes 

_ Sdlemn and flow 1 ſaw her Thade arife, | 

The form enlaty'd-majeſtic mov'd along; | 

rear rais'd my hair, and horror chain'd my * 3 
Thus 
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Thus as I ſtood amdz' d, the hea MyHair 1041 
With theſe mild accents ſooth'd my fierce deſpair . | 
Why with exceſs of 'fortow raves in vain .' 

My deareft Lord, at chat the gods ordain ? | | 
Oh! could, I Hare thy tolls! - but fate denies; 1045 
And Jove, dread Joue, che ſovereign'of the ſkies. | 
In long, long exile, art thou doom d to ſweep | 

Hear after;ſens,” and plow the vaſty deep, 

Heſperia ſhall be thine; Where Tyber glides _ 
Thro' fruitful.tealms, and rolls in eaſy tides, © 1050 

There ſhall thy fates. a happier lot provide, 

A glorious empire, and a royal bride. 

Then let your ſorrows for Creũſa ceaſe ; 

For know, I never ſhall be led to Greece; 

Nor feel the, viſtor' s chain, norieaptive's ſhame, 1055 

A ſlave to ſome imperious argive dame. 

No !----born a princeſs, ſprung from heav'n above, 

Ally'd to Venus, and deriv'd from Jove, | 

Sacred from Greece, *tis mine, in theſe abodes, 

To ſerve the glorious mother of the gods, | 1060 

Farewel; .and to our ſon thy care approye, 

Our ſong. the pledge of our commutual love. 

| Thus fe; and as I wept, and with's to fay 

Ten thouſand „ ee in air a-wway. 

Thrice round her wech an ter arms I threw ; 1065 

Thrice from my empty arge e phantom 8 
Swift as the wind, with momentary flight, 

Swift as a fleeting viſion of the night. 

Now, day approaching, to my longing train, 

From ruin'd Ilion I return again; 1070 

To whom, with wonder and ſurprize, I find 

A mighty crowd of new companions join'd ; | 

D 
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6 VIRGILs ENEID. Nn. 
A hoſt of willing exiles round me ſtnd. 


Matrons, and men, a miſerable bandz 3 
Eager the wretches pour from every fide,,,, mos 


To ſhare my fortunes on the foamy tide;  _ 
Valiant, and arm'd, my conduct they implore, 140 
To lead and fix them on ſome foreign ſhores | | 
And now, o'er Ida with an early ray - ta] 
Flames the bright ftar, that leads the obo "a 1080 
No hopes of aid in view, and every gate oF 
Poſſeſt by Greece, at length I yield to fate. 


— 


5 Safe o'er the hill my father I convey, | 
And bear the venerable load away, © 4 
| a 1 ot po 
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Ink THIRD BOOK: 


| The ARGUMENT. 

A neas proceeds in his relation: be gives an account of the 
fleet in which be ſailed, and the ſucceſs of his firfl voyage 
«#0 Thrace ; from thence he dire&s bis courſe to Delos, and 
aſks the cracle what place the gods bad appointed for bis 
habitation ? by a miftake of the oracle*s anſwer, be ſettles 

in Crete; his bouſhold gods give bim the true ſenſe of the 
oracle in a dream. He follows their advice, and makes the 
beſt of his way for Italy: he is caft on ſeveral ſhores, and 
meets zvith very ſurprizing adventures, till at length he 
lards on Sicily; where bis father Anchiſes dies, This is 
the place which he 2vas, failing from, ⁊uben the tempeſt roſe, - 
and threw bim upcn the carthagirian cooff, 

HEN heaw'n deſtroy'd , by too ſevere a fate, 
The throne of Priam, and the phryglan ſtate, 
| When Troy, tho' Neptune rais'd her bulwarks 

The pride of Afia, ſmok' d upon the ground; [.xound, 
We ſeek in vacant regions new abodes, 4 

Call'd by the guiding omens of the gods. 

Secret, a ſudden navy we provide, 

Beneath Antandros, and the hills of Ide. | 

Doubtful, where heav'n would fix our wand' ring train, 

Our gather'd pow'rs prepare to plow the main. 10 

Scarce had the ſummer ſhot a genial ray; 

My fire commands, the canvas to diſplay, 
And ſteer wherever fate ſhould point the way, 

914 | D 3 | | With 
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With tears I leave the port, my native ſhore, | 
And thoſe dear fields, where Tlion roſe before. 15 
An exil'd wretch, I lead into the floods 

My fon, my friends, and all my vanquifh'd” gods. bas, 157 


The warlike Thracians till 4 boundleſt Pad 1 
Sacred to Mars, Lycurgus' antient reignz 
Ally'd to Troy, while: Fortune own'e her cauſe; Y 
The ſame their gods and hoſpitable laws ; 

Thither, with fates averſe, my courſe I bore, 

And rais'd a town amid the winding ſhore, + 

Then from my name the riſing city call, „ vez. 
And ftretch along the ſtrand th* battles =Y oY 


Here to my mother, and the favouring gods, "Sa . 8 = 
I offer d victims by the rolling floods; vi} hh 


But flew a ſtately bull to mighty yo, 
Who reigns the ſovereign of the pow'rs above. Shes 
Rais d on a mount, a cornel grove was nigh, 30 
And with thick branches ſtood a myrtle by. 1 $28 
With verdant boughs to ſhade my altars round 
I came, and try'd to rend them from the . 
When lo! a horrid prodigy I ſee # i 
For ſcarce my hands had wrench'd the rooted tree, Py 5 
When » from the fibres, drops of crimſon gore — 
Ran trickling down, and ſtain'd the fable. are. 
Amaz d, I ſhook with horror and affright, _ "TJ: ES 
My blood all curdled at the dreadful fight ; 1 
Curicus the latent cauſes to explore, A 
With trembling hands a ſecond plant I tore ; . 
T hat {ſecond wounded plant diftill'd around 
Red drops of blood, and ſprinkled all the ground, 
Rack'd with a thouſand fears, devout I bow'd | ris 
To every nymph, and Thracia's guardian god, 2 
| | T eſe 
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| Theſe omens to avert by power divine, 
And kindly grant a more auſpicious fign. 


And eager bent my knees againft the ſands ; 

Live I to ſpeak it 5. from the tomb 1 Baur 
A hollow groan, that ſhock'd my trembling © ear. 

_ How can thy pious hands, neas, rend | 
Phe bury'd body of thy hapleſs friend? 
This ſtream that trickles from the wounded tree 

1s trojan blood, and onee ally'd to the. 

Ah! fly this barbarous land, this guilty bo, 1 


Fly, fly the fate of murder d Polydore. [2 


"This grove of lanees, from my body la, 
Now er 1 —— life again. 
Then, as d in deep ſuſpenſe I . 
Fear raisꝰd my —— and horror chain d my ane 

IIl-fated Priam, when the greeian pow'rs 2285 
With a cloſe fiege begirt the dardan to rs, 

No more confiding in the ſtrength of Troy, | 
Sent to the thracian prince the haplefs boy, | 
With mighty treaſures, to ſupport him there, 

Remov'd from all the dangers of the war. 

This wretch, when Ilion's better fortunes ceafe, 


Clos'd with the proud victorious arms of 1 a. 


Broke thro' all ſacred laws, and uncontroll'd 

Deſtroy'd his royal charge, to ſeize the gold. 
Curs'd gold I- how high will daring mortals riſe 

In every guilt, to reach the glittering prize A 

Soon as my ſoul recover'd from her fears, 

Before my father and the gather'd peers, 

I lay the dreadful omens of the gods; 

Al vote „ the . Yi 


But when once more I tug'd with toiling hands, * | 
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To leave th' unhoſpitable realm behind, 

And ſpread our opening canvas to the wind. 

But firſt we paid the rites to Polydore, 

And rais'd a mighty tomb amid the ſhore, 

Next, to his ghoſt, adorn d with cypreſs boughs 
And fable wreaths, two ſolemn altars roſe ; 
With lamentable cries and hair unbound, 

The trojan dames in order mov'd around. 


Warm milk and facred blood in bowls we brought, 


Jo lure the ſpirit with the mingled draught 
Compos d the ſoul z and, with a diſmal knell, 
Took thrice the melancholy laſt farewel, 

| Soon as our fleet could truſt the ſmiling ſea, 
And the ſoft breeze had ſmooth'd the watry way; 
Call'd by the whiſpering gales, we rig the ſhips, 
Crowd round the ſhores, and launch into the deeps. 
Swift from the port our eager courſe we ply, 
And lands and towns roll backward, as we fly. 

By Doris lov'd, and Ocean's azure god, 

Lies a fair iſle amid'th* zgean flood; 


Which Phœbus fix'd ; for ence ſhe wander'd round g 


The ſhores, and floated on the vaſt profound, - 
But now unmov'd, the peopled region braves 
The roaring whirlwinds, and the furious waves. 
Safe in her open ports the ſacred iſle 
Receiv'd us harraſs'd with the naval toil. 

Our reverence due to Phœbus town we pay, 
And holy Anius meets us on the way; 


Anius, whoſe brows the wreaths and laurels grace, 


Prieſt of the god, and ſovereign of the place ; 
Well-pleas'd to ſee our train the ſhore aſcend, 
He flew to meet my fire, his antient friend; 
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In hoſpitable guiſe ur hands he preſt, 11210 
Then to the palace led each honour'd guett PD 

To Phebos' aged temple I repair, FO 
And iſuppliant to the god prefer my pray r: 

To wand' ring wretches, Who in exile roam 7 
Grant, o thymbræan yod, à ſettled home; 15 
Oh! grant thy ſuppliants, their Iong labours aſt AI 
A race to flouriſh, .und'a town to laſt. N 
Preſerve this little fecbnd Troy in peace, | 
Snatch'd from Achilles and the ſword of Greece ; 
Vouchſafe, great father, ſome auſpicious fignz; 120 
And oh! inform us with thy light divine. 
Where lies our way ?, and what auſpicious guide, 
To foreign realms ſhall lea$-us o'er the tide? - A b 
Sudden, the dire alarm the temple took, 3235 * 
The laurels, gates, and lofty mountains ſhook, 125 
Burſt with a dreadful roar, the veils diſplay 
The hallow'd tripods in the face of dax. 
Hymbled we fell; then, proſtrate on the ground, 
We hear theſe accents in an awful ſound d? | 
Ye valiant ſons of Troy, the land: that bore TED. © 
Your mighty anceſtors, to light before, e 
Once more their great deſcendants ſhall embrace; 
GCo+-<--ſeek the antient mother of your race. 
| There the wide world, ZEneas* houſe ſhall ſway, 
And down from fon to ſon, th' imperial power convey, 135 | 
Thus Phœbus ſpoke. ; and joy tumultuous fir d 
The thronging crowds ; and eager all enquir'd, 
What realm, what town, his oracles ordain, 
Where the kind god would fix the wand' ring train ? | 
Then in his mind my fire revolving o'er 140 
The long, long records of the times before, 
5 D 5 Learn, 


74 WRGIEs ANA Dy. Book Mie: 
Learp, ye aſſembled peers; hg eiae n m, db of 
The happy realm. the las of Fate dect: A 1+ nod T 
Fair Crete ſublimely tow*ry amid the fed, rydod 7] of 
Proud nurſe of Jeve, the ſovereignioſ the gods. nns. 
There antient Ida: ſtonds, and thence w r,Ht lee 07 
The tfirſt memorialæ uf the tram ia g ͤ i 
A hundred cities the bleft He oontains; , · | ts 
And boaſts a vaſt extent of fruitful plain. 11 
Hence our fam'd aneeſtor old/Paicer bone 0 
His courſæ, and gain'd the fair Rheteatiifiores . 
There the great; chief the feat of empire choſ e, 
Before proud Troy's majeſtia ſtractures rde : 4 
Till then, if rightly-Þ recore the tale, yaw tt 12 | wind 7 
Our old forefathers tHI'Y the Y ale 2m! chr gr 
From hence arriy'd the wether of ehe gods, 577 nu 
Hence her load cymbals 5 8 41 24T 
Hence, at her rites religious fllence reigns,” + 2 
And lions whirl her chariot oder che plans. a 4 54 
Then fly we ſpecdy where the gods cmd, 166 
Appeaſe the winds, and ſeek the erłtaſ land- * 1625) 9Vf 
Not diſtant is the ſnore ; if Joe but ſmiley 199) 71 toy 27 
Three days ſhall waft us to the blifful” if a v1dgior re 7 
This ſaid 3 q he f5ys the victims due, "dhe bade TOM ane 
In haſte the ſmoaking altars of the one” me 
A bull to Phœbus, and a bull was DT 3097-677 157 
To thee, great Neptune, monarch'of the 1 + 
A milk. white ewe to every weſtern breeze, © 
A black, to every ſtorm that fweeps the . . en 
Now fame reports Idomeneus“ re treat, 0 
Expell'd and baniſh'd from the throne ewes" vat 
Free from the foe the vacait region hays 
We leave the dellan ſhore, and plow the watry way, 
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By fruitful Naxos, oer the flaod me fu 
Where to the Bacchanals che hills ply z "#79 
By green Donyſa next, and Paras eer,' * 
Where, white in air, her glittering 1 1 1 | 
Whoſe duft: ring hands &yd the Gleer tides, /- 2 
Loud ſhout the ſailors, and 10 Crate we ly 3 | b od * 
To Crete our country, was the general cry. u. i 


Swift ſhoots the fleet before the driving blaft, 

And on the cretan ſhore deſcends at laft, id au vil 
With eager ſpeed Lframe a town; and call + 1195 4 v 
From antient Pergamus the riſing wall. 0nd 0g 
Pleas'd with Rr 11 
To raiſe ſtrong tom t, and ſettle in the land. re * 4 


_— — — — —— Mind nadP 
And draw the veſſels on the andy ſhore, We DAA 
Some join the nuptial hands: with buſy aig 90 
Their fellows plow n gon 5 exmta 
To frame impartial. laws I bend my cares, _ 

| Alot the dwellings, and aſſign the hates T bells aer 
When lo! der ene and gold Bak, ram 127 
A ſudden plague with dire contagion flies. „tles 220 295 
On corn and trees the dreadful peſt began 3 cj 91k * 
And laſt the fierce infection ſeiz d on man.. 
Tbey breathe their ſouls in air 3. or drag with pein 

Their lives, now lengthen' d out for woes, in vain z 

Their wonted food the blaſted fields den, F 
And the red dog · ſtar fires the ſultry, ſæy. ng 257119 r 
My fire advis'd, to meaſure back the main, $13 8 803 1 
Conſult, and beg the delian god again }. 454 
To end our, woes, his ſuccour to diſplay, , Affe 
And to our wand' rings point the certain ways 204 
| 3 Tus 
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When, -as I lay compos'd in pleaſing reſt, ' + © 


' Thoſe gods I bore from flaming Troy, ariſe 8 


In awful figures: to my wond' ring eyes 
Cloſe at my couch they ſtood, divinely bright, 
And ſhone diſtin& by Cynthia's gleaming light, | 
Then, to afl the cares that ack'd wy bei, 
Theſe words the viſionary pow'rs addreft : ' 

Thoſe truths the god in Delos would repeat, 
By us, his envoys, he unfolds in Crete; 


From flaming Ilion o'er the ſwelling ſea, 
Led by our care, ſhall thy deſcendants riſe, 
The world's majeſtic monarchs, 706 this Ries" 
Then build thy city for imperial way, 

And boldly take the long laborious way. - 
Forſake this region; ory ON 


Aflign'd not for thy ſeat the gnoflian ſhore. | © + 


Once by Oenotrians till'd, there lies a tar; i | 
*T'was call'd Heſperia by the grecian race; 
For martial deeds and fruits renown'd — 


But fince, Italia, from the leader's name. 
Theſe are the native realms the fates affign | 


Hence roſe the fathers of the trojan line; 
The great Jaſius; ' ſprang from heaven n 
And antient Dardanus, deriv'd from Jove. 

Riſe then, in haſte theſe joyful tidings bear, 
Theſe truths unqueſtion'd, to thy father's ear. 5 
Begone----the fair auſonian realms explores Sad 
For Jove himſelf denies the cretan' ſhore: 


Struck with the voice divine, and awful nt, 


Yo-commen dream, ty the nightz © 


10 


£ "urs 
By us, companions of thy arms and the, 


0 3 
5 . { 
. 2 ; 
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I ſaw 


{3 


Twas night; ane eee Mil 3 
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Of trickling ſweat ran cold from every limb, * . wy 2k 


I ftarted from my bed, — mee. Þþd 
My hands and voice in rapture to the ſky. 
renn. 
The fcene divine before my ſire I laid. 


He owns his error of each antient place, ohe 5. : 
Our two great mn and che dbuble race. _n 


Oh! exercis'd in all 8 of Troy! 


Now I reflect, Caſſandra's word divine | ad | 


Bat who ſurmiz'd,; the ſons of Troy ſhould 3 


To fair Heſperia from their diſtant home? 
Or who gave credit to Caſſandraꝰ s ſtrain, 


Doom'd by the fates to propheſy in win? 101 ee 


Purſue we now a ſurer, ſafer road, 


By Phœbus pointed, and obey the pod. 


Glad we comply, and leave a few behind; 


Forſake this realm; the ſparkling ee 4 02 J 


And the ſwift veſſels ſhoot along the tide. 


+ £13 


Nov vanifh'd from our eyes the lefſening be; | 
And all the wide horizon. ftretching round, e 


Above was ſky, beneath was ſea profound: 
When, black' ning by degrees, a gathering cloud, 


And roll the waves in mountains to the ſhore. 
Snatch d by the furious guſt, the veſſels Kee * 
Their road no more, but ſcatter o'er the deep: 
The thunders roll, the forky light'nings fly; 
And in a burſt of rain deſcends the ſky, | 


Charg' d with big ſtorms, frown'd dreadful'o'er the fog, : 


And darken'd all the main; the Whirlwinds roar, 265 


1 
* «< 


270 
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Far from our cousſe was daſh' d the navy nee aft word 7 


Aa dark we-womer 6; Un ing titer. 1 
Not ſkillful Palinure in ſuch à ſea, 2 
So black with ſtorms, diſioguiſh'd nige fem 3 = 
Nor knew to turn the helm, or point the way. 975 


Three nights, without one guiding ſtar in „ 11 
Three days, without the ſun, che navy fle ;; oy 
The. fourth, by.daway the ſwelling — a 
See the thin ſmokes, that melt inte, the u, al} „ 
And blewiſh hills juſt opening on the ee. 
We furl the fails, with bending oars divide 

The flaſhing waves, and ſweep the ſoamy og | , 
ge rom, ths rm the Frrgphades . ) 
Incircled by the vaſt ionian. main n &“ 
Where dwelt Celæno with her Harpy * 2575 as 


Since Boreas* ſons had. chas'd' the direful guess 
From Phineus palace, and their wonted feaſts. 1. 27 — The 


But fiends to ſcourge mankind, fo fierce, ſo fell, ; 
Heav'n never ſummon' d from the depths of hel a 
Bloated and. .gorg'd with prey, and ever 3 ue 
Foul to the fight, and noiſom to che ſenſe; 


A female face, with wings and hooky * 14 "i * 
Death in their eyes, and famine in, mein de. Hiusr wo! 
| The port we enter d, and with joy beheld - Ke 
| Huge herds of oxen graze the verdant field, oa 


And feeding flocks of goats, without a ei, S261; 


That range at large, and bound along the *. 1 


We ſeize, we ſlay, and to the copious fraſt 


Call every god, and Jove himſelf a gueſt. 47 lor Sr K 
Then on the winding ſhore the Abe ekse, 30 


And fate indulging in the rich repaſt j: 
When from the mountains, terrible to view, 


Qu unding wings the monſter Harpyes le. 


3 . ͤdꝙèi oeoecc@oc5 
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A ftench offenſive follows where they fly, : WY 
And loud they ſcream, and raiſe — oy... 7 an 
Thence to a cavern'd took: the train remove, r 


And the cloſe ſhelter. of a ſhady. grove; 18. 1,435 Of tt br 
Once more prepare the:4taſt;. the tables raiſe 33- . + ee 
Once more with fires the loaded alk blaze: © r 
Again the ſiends from big desla covertly, if 4 ac 
But from a different qunrtes of the : i 1 1 
With loathſom clas they eee, 18 
Scream o'er our headsg,a0d:peifon-all — 1 * | 
g'd, I bid m wait their ams prepare, mins 
And —— everrrtth aig" at 0 
Cloſp in the graſa, Shir van of the word, dle 1 nA 
They hide the Qining Oel, and luring le. E 
Then, as the Harpyes from the hills ence mere 332 
Pour d ſhrieking downy and erowded round the , 34th 
On his high ſtand Mifents ſounds from far Nrvul 
The baren trump, the ſignal of the war. 0 Ws tak 
With unaccuſtpm'd Bight; we few, to flay- 50% 31362 1154, 
The forms obſcene, dread monſters of the ſea. 05 ns ; * 
But proof to ſteel their hides and plumes. bemainz : 
We ſtrike th? impenetrable ſiends in van, 
Who from the fragments wing-th' agrial-way,.. yx, 
And leave, involv'd in ſtench, the mangled prey z 
All but Celano z- ---from. a pointed ck 3836 
Where perch'd ſhe ſate, the boding fury ſpo ce: 
Then was it not enough, ye ſens of Trey, * bak 
Our flocks to ſlaughter, and our herds deſtroy 7 
But war, ſhall impious war your. wrongs maintding ++ 


And drive the Harpyes from their native reign? 068 
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Fear then your dreadful doom with due regard, 
Which mighty Joe to Phæbus has geber ; >" 05 22607 0 
Which Phœbus open'd'to Celeno's view. 
+ And I, the. Furies queen, unfold to bu. __ *. 
To promis d Italy your:courſe VD pere 340 
And ſafe to Italy at length ſhall fly 35 3b 3 107 __ 
| Hot never, never raiſe your city there 
Till, in due vengeance ſor 2 8 d427 7 320 
Imperious hunger urge you to devοẽãgmfnmeee 447 1 0h 
Thoſe very boards an which you fed before. To K rt 345 
She ceas d, and fled into the — paph aol 117 


With hearts dejeched ty:eompabions A,. 4 


And ſudden horrors froze their curdliag bod. 1 & 2a 
- Down drop the ſhield' and ſpear; from fight we'ceafey | /- 
And humbly ſue by ſuppliant vous for peate 5 * df 5} *f 256 
And whether goddeſſes, or fende from hell 
Proſtrate before the monſtrous formt we 1 h „ tl 
But old Anchiſes, by the beating floods, Nie bern 
Invok' d with facrifice th' immortal e e eit ae 

And rais'd his hands and voice: e e divine” ” 
Avert theſe woes, and ſpare a rightedus E He H %% 
Then he commands to cut the cords away; * et of 
With ſouthern gales we ee Mae s, 92 OE tr] 
And, where the friendly breeze or pilot guides, 


With flying fails we ftem the murmuring tides. ' 360 


Now, high in view, amid the circling floods 

We ken Zacynthus crown'd With waving woods. 
Dulichian coaſts, and ſa mian 1 „ 1 90 

And proud Neritos tow'ring in the ſky. ZW ad 
Rough Ithaca we ſhun, a rocky ſhor, 3065 
And curſe the land that dire Ulyfles bore, 
Then dim Leucate ſwell'd to Gght, who ſhrouds 

His tall arial brow in ambient elouds ; 


— . a 


8 . 
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Laſt opens, by degrees, Apollo's fane, | 

The dread of ſailors on the wintry main. $70 
To this ſmall town, fatign'd with toil, RF | 
The circling anchors from the prows are caft, 

Safe to the land beyond our hopes reftor'd, 

We paid our yows to heaven's almighty lord. _ 
All bright in ſuppling oil, my friends employ "=— 
Their limbs in wreſtling, and revive with joy 
On actian ſhores the ſolemn games of Troy. 2 
Pleas d we reflect that we had paſs d in peace 

Through foes unnumber*d, and the towns of prone 


| Meantime the fun his annual race performs, 380 
And bluſt*ring Boreas fills the ſea with ſtorms z | _ 
J hung the brazen buckler on the door, " TE 


Which once in fight the warlike Abas bore ; 

And thus inſcrib'd---- Theſe arms with blood diſtain' d, 
From conquering Greece the great Æneas gain'd; 385 
Then, rous'd at my command, the ſailors ſwee p 
And daſh with bending oars the ſparkling deep. 

Soon had we loſt Pheacia's finking towers, 
And ſkimm'd along Epirus' flying ſhores, 92 
On the chaonian port at length we fall; 390 
Thence we aſcend to high Buthrotos' wall, 
Aftoniſh'd here a ſtrange report we found, 
That trojan Helenus in Greece was crown'd. 
The captive prince (victorious Pyrrhus) dead, | 
At once ſucceeded to his throne and bed; W 
And fair Andromache, to Troy reſtor d, Þ Erk 
Once more was wedded to a dardan lord. 

With eager joy I left the fleet, and went 

To bail my royal friends, and learn the ſtrange event. 


" N a 
Befare 
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Before the walls, within a gloomy wood, 400 
Where a new Simois roll'd his ſilver flood; ke, bel 
By chance, Andromache that moment paid 
The mournful offerings to her Hector's ſhads. 
A tomb, an empty tomb her hands co moe 
Of living turf; and two fair altars-roſe,” 
Sad ſcene : that full provok d the tears ſhe hes; 
And here the queen invok'd the mighty dead. 
| When lo! as I advanc'd, and drew more nigh, 
She ſaw my trojan arms and enſigns fly 5g 
So ſtrange a fight aſtoniſh'd to ſyrvey,  - 410 
The princeſs trembles, ee eee r 
And, ſcarce recover'd, thus at length ſue ſpoke: _ w 
Ha!----is it true ? — · in perſon ? and alive? 
Still, doſt thou Kill, oh ! goddeſs- born, ſurvive? | ans 
Or, if no more thou breathe the vital air. 
Where is my lord, my Hector, tell me a+ 
Then, the big, ſore eee een eyes, 
She fill'd the air with agonizing eries. bet aut 
p 4 420 
And ſcarce thoſe ſew, for ſobs, could find their way. 
Ah! truſt your eyes, no 3 _— z 
I live indeed, but drag a life of woes. * 
Say then, oh ſay, has Fortune yet 1 


To worth like yours, ſince Hector ſunk in duſt ? *4. 425 | 


Or oh ! is that great heroe*s-confort lc 
(His dear Andromache) to Pyrrhus bed? 
To this, with lowly voice, the fair replies, 
While on the ground the fixt. her ſtreaming eyes: | 
Thyice bleſt Polyxena} condemn'd to fall 430 
50 N Greece beneath the — wall; 
: 1c Sta bd 
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Stab'd at Pelides tomb the victim died n hen 2 
By death dehver d from the viftor's bed, ac 

Nor lots diſgrac'd her with a/chain, like me, | * 


A wretched captive, - drag? d from ſea*to feat 1435 | 7 
Doom' d tti a hat hero's haughty hein, 1 gave „Sent dive | * 
A ſon to Fyrrhus, miore than half a ay? [vid on ur If I 
Fram me, to fair Hermione he fled: - * E 179 

Of Leda's race, and ſought a ſpartan bed po Rav a 

My lighted charms to Helenus reſign dl, 449 

And in the bridal bands. his captives join . 

But fierce Oreſtes, by tha Furies toſt + f / 

And mad with vengeance: for the bride be loſt, ' *' 

Swift on tha Monarch from his ambuſh fle, 

And at Apalle*s hallow'd altar ſe n. 4 

On Helenus devolv'd (the tyrant ſſain ) 

A portion of the realm, a large domain: ab. 


Fram Chaon's name the fruitful tract he calls, 

And from old Pergamus, his growing walls. 

But oh! what winds, what fates, „ ” | 

Led you, vaknowingy to theſe friendly ſhores ? Bib 

Does yet Aſcanius live, the hope of Troy? 

Does his fond mother's death afffict the boy? | 

Or glory's charms. his little ſoul inflame, . 

To match my Hector's or his father's fame? 453 
So ſpoke the queen with mingled ſobs and cries, 

And tears in vain ran trickling from her eyes. 

When lo! in royal pomp the king deſcends — 

With a long train, and owns his antient friends. 

Then to the town his welcome gueſts he led; 460 

Tear follow'd tear, at every word he faid.. SETS 

Here in a foreign, region I behold 

A kttle Troy, an image af the ald; N 

#141 | Here 
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That fondly bears Scamander's mighty name: 2 
A ſecond ſczan gate I claſp with joy, { 
In dear remembrance of the firſt in Troy. | 

With me, the monarch bids my friends,” and all, £29 
Indulge the banquet in the regal hall, 0 


Crewn'd with rich wine the foamy goblets hold 470 


And the vaſt feaſt was fore d in mafſy gold. 
uo days were paſt, and now the ſouthern gales 
Call us aboard, and ſtretch the ſwelling fails. - 
A thouſand doubts diftrat my anxious breaft, N 


And thus the royal prophet 1 addreſs' d:. 4573 
Oh facred prince of Troy, to whom tis bv n,. 


To ſpeak events, and ſearch the will of mt ty: 

The ſecret mind of Phœbus to declare | 
From Jaurels, tripods, and from every ſtar; TA 
To know the voice of every fowl that flies, 480 
The figns of every wing that beats the — i ER 
Inſtruct me, ſacred ſeer; ſince every god. 
With each bleſt omen, bids me plow: the . Boer 4 
To reach fair Italy, and meaſure o ½-rt 
A length of ocean to the deftin'd ſhore: 44385 
The Harpy queen, and ſhe alone, relates ole 3 

A ſcene of ſad unutterable fates, . 

A dreadful famine ſent from heaven on high, 

With all the gather'd vengeance. of the ſky: 


Tell me, what dangers I muſt firſt oppoſe, 4390 


And how o' ercome the mighty weight of woes. 
Now, the due victims ſlain, the king implores 

The grace and favour of th* immortal powers; 
Unbinds the fillets from his ſacred head, 

Then, by the hand, in ſolemn ſtate he led- 53 
2 . 1 | | His 


Ye 


„„er sees 
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Struck with an awful reverence of the god. 
At length, with all the facred fury fir d, 
Thus ſpoke the prophet, as the god inſpir d : 
Since, mighty chief, the deities, your guides, 800 
With proſperous omens waft you o'er: the tides, ' 
The firm decree of him who reigns above: 
Hear me, of many things, explain a few, | 
Your future courſe, with ſafety to purſue ; - 303 
And, all theſe foreign floods and countries paſ, 
To reach the with'd auſonian port at laſt. 
The reſt the Fates from Helenus con cell, 
And heav'n's dread queen forbids me to revell. 
Firſt then, that Italy, that promis d land. 510 
Tho' thy fond hopes already graſp the ſtrand, | 7, 
(Tho' now ſhe ſeems ſo near,) a mighty tide, | 
And long, long regions from your reach divide. AH v7 
Sicifian ſeas muſt bend your plunging onra z 5 
Your fleet muſt coaſt the fair auſonian — bus „1 
And reach the dreadful ie, the dire ab ode 
Where Circe reigns ; and ſtem che yin flood, ig! 34 
Before your fated city ſhall aſcend. _ 
Hear then, and theſe auhcios gn ne. | 


When, loſt in contemplation deep, you fld 526 
A large white mother of the briſtiy kind 721 b | 


With her white: brood: of thirty rags Ml Perak 
Her ſwelling dugs, where: Tyber bathes the plain: 


There, there, thy town ſhall riſe, my godlike friend. 


And all thy labours find their deſtin'd end. 525 
Fear then Celæno's direful threats no more 
1 TOON — devour. 


5 
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And fate the myſtic riddle thall diſplay,” n 


But theſe next borders of th italian ſhores; ' 516 


On whoſe rough rocky ſides our ocean roars, et 

Avoid with:caution, for the grecian train 

Poſſeſs thoſe tealms that ſtretch along the main. f 
Here, the fierce Loctians hold their betete, wp 155 - 
There, brave Idomeneus, elt fen crete, "$35 
Has fixt his armies on-ſalentine ground, erm vo + 
And awes the wide ealarian reds around, | 1555 | 
Here Philoctetes, from thoſſa lian ſhores, 


1 1 1 


Rears ſtrong Petilia fenc'd with Walls fie: 6 Lo of 


Soon as tranſported o'er the zollirig: floods, -" 946 
You pay due vous in honoar of the gods bo 
When on the ee AE Tas od: N 
Leſt hoſtile faces ſhould appear in igt, 


To blaſt and; diſcompoſe cher hallod tte. $48 


Obſerve this form bafore the 'Gaered ne 
Thou, and thy-fribnds, ana ull G9 future E 

When near ficiliats coaſts thy billyitig fais om 
At length conveyithee with the'driving b;, 7 7 ; 
Pelorus ſtraits juſt opening by degree; hooks 
Turn from the right; avid the ſhores and ſeas.. 
Far*to the left thy courſe in fafety {coep; © © 

And fetch a miglity tirtle:rount! the de np. 
That realm iof old, ain huge was rent 


7 TS 17 
* Siri 4% 


In length of ages froni; the: comtinent r- 1 (ow oof 


With'force <diivulfive: burſt the iſle away g; 0 
Through the dreail opening broke the dar, 
At once the tbhund' ring ſra Sicilia tt,, 


A And 


3% A ĩᷣͤ d ⁵ as. 4 2 


And ſunder d from tha fair heſperlan ſhose ::: 


. 
” Ty 
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And 'ſtill the neighbouring coaſts: and towns divides | 560 
With ſcanty channels, and contracted tides, 7 2, 
Fierce to the right tremenddus Scylla roars, 

Charybdis on the left the flood devours'; 


Thrice ſwallowyd in her womb, ſubſides the fear” bi 


Deep, deep as hell; and thrice the tpouts ; 865 
From her black bellowing gulphs, diſporz d on arb, 11 
Waves after. waves, that daſh che diſtant ſky.” ” "30h 
Lodg'd in a darkſom/cavern's dreadful hade, 

High o'er the. ſurges Scylla rears ber head: 


She draws the veſfels'og'the pointed rocks? 

Below, the. lengthets/in # manſtrous whale, 1 
With dogs ſurrounded and e eee + 1 vil: drt 
But oh! tis far, far ſafer with delay g 


Grac'd with a vingitf's breaſt and female looks, - N 
7 HR 


Still round and round to plow the watry way, 573 


And coaſt Pachynus, than with curious eyes 
To ſee th' enormous wedge yrrt | 


The dire tremendous fury to explore, 4 208 
Where, round her-cavern'd rocks, her wit money rot; 

| Beſides, if Helenus the truth inſpires, 380 
If Phœbus warms me with prophetic fre zj ** 


One thing in chief, O prince of Venus in, 
Tho' oft repeated; I muſt urge again; 

To Juno firſt with tifts and vows repair, 1 PO 

And vanquiſh heaven's imperial queen with pray'r. "$31 
So ſhall your fleets in ſafety waft you o'er, 7 NP 
From fair Trinacria to th* hefperian thore 3 

There when arriv*d you viſit Cuma's tow'rs, - 

Where dark with ſhady woods Avernus roars, - 


You ſee the Sibyl in her rocky cave, 59d 


And hear the furious maid divinely rave, 
. The 
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The dark decrees of fate the virgin fings, 
And writes on leaves, names, characters, and things, 
The myſtic numbers, in the cavern laid, 


Are rang'd in order by the ſacred maid ; - 5 59s 


There they repoſe in ranks along the floor z - 
At length a caſual wind anfolds dhe dr; 5 
The caſual wind diſorders the decrees, | | 


And the looſe fates are ſcatter eee | 
She ſcorns to range them, and again unite 6oe 


The fleeting ſcrolls, or ſtop their airy flight, 

Then back retreat the diſappointed: train, 

And curſe the Sibyl they conſult in vain, _ 

But thou more wiſe, thy purpos'd courſe. delay, 

Though thy raſh friends 'ſhould ſummon: thee away 3 605 
And wait with patience, though the flattering gales 
Sing in thy ſhrowds, and fill thy opening fails, + 

"With ſuppliant pray rs intreat her to relate, 

In vocal accents all thy various fate. Ol 
Her voice th' italian nations ſhall declare, 6 10 
And the whole progreſs of thy future war. 1 
*Fhy numerous toils the propheteſs ſhall —— 

And how to ſhun, or ſuffer every woe. 


So ſhalt thou ſafely reach the diſtant ſnore: 

Thus far I tell thee, but muſt tell no more. 

Proceed, brave prince, with courage in ty nN * 

And raiſe the trojan glory to the ſtars. e e 
When thus my fates the royal ſeer foretold, 


With reverence due, her potent aid implore, + ? 


He ſent rich gifts of elephant and gold; 4s 95:11 11 


Within my navy's fides large treaſures ſtow' d, 
Aud brazen cauldrons that refulgent glow'd, 


ns 
"I a 
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Tome the monarch: gave a ſhining mali, 
With many a golden claſp, and — dg <q? 
With this, a beauteous radiant helm, 8 111— * 


A waving plume ; the helm that — a 
My father too with coſtly gifts he loads, „wen ile 
And ſailors he ſupplies to ſtem the floods, ab 1. 
And generous ſteeds, and arms to all my ering or 41% 
With ſkilful guides to lead us o'er the main. 630 
And now my ſire gave orders to unbind 3: bod that 
The gather'd ſails, and catch the riſing wp 3 1 


Whom thus, at parting, the prophetic ſaggne nel 
Addreſs'd with all the reverence due 1 i biss bond 
O favour'd of the ſkies} whom Venus "_ ov Hy 
To the high honours of her genial bed, e 
Her own immortal beauties. to enjoy Ace 
And twice preſerv'd thee from the flames of Troy 4 
Lo! to your eyes.auſonian coaſts appear; 1971 107 
Go----- to that realm your happy voyage ſteer. 64 
But far beyond thoſe regions, you ſurveyy ,, 7 mal 
| Your coaſting fleet muſt cut the lengthen'd. vx. EO 
Still, ſtill at diſtance lies the fated place, ned 1777 
Aſſign'd by Phebus | to the trojan race. of 
Go then, he ſaid, with Full ſucceſs go on. „ 645 
Oh bleſt! thrice bleſt in ſuch a matchleſs ſon. - 
Why longer ſhould my words your , courſe detain, - _ 
When the ſoft gales invite you to, the main? 
Nor leſs the queen, her love and grief to tell, 8 
With coſtly preſegts takes her fad forevelb,;......- | oo 
She gave my ſon a robe ; the robe of 1 
Her own fair hands e oer with gold: 7 1 
With precious ; veſts ſhe loads the darling 1. . 
And a refulgent mantle wrought i in Troy. $ - 
. E Accept, 
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Ast, dear youth, ſhe" ſaid; theſe: robes Iwo "653 
A happier days, memorial of my love 


This trifling token of thy friend receiver 
The laſt, laſt preſent Hector's wife can give.” t rar R 
Ahl now, methinks, and only _ E —_ F067 WET 
My dear Aſtyanax revive in thee'! 7 £121.57 6 


Such were his 'miotions ! ſuch 4 debe grace 9 53 l 
Charm'd from tis eyes, and pen d in His face 1 Tis 
And had it pleas'd, alas! the pow'rg divine, 
His blooming years had been the ſame as thine. | 
Thus then the mournful laſt farewell I took, 665 
And, bath'd in tears, the royal pair beſpokes 
Live you long happy in 4 ſettled flatey 
*Tis ours to wares ill Wem Bute 6s fate: e 27S 
Safe have you gain'd the "peaceful port of caſe, ar 
Not ddm'd to pio th' immkafurable eas; 67 
Nor ſeek for Latium, chat deludes the vier, 
A coaſt that flies as faſt as we purſue. 
Here you a new Scamander can enjoy; | 971 
Here yout own hands erect a ſecond Trey: 
With happier omen may ſhe riſe in peace, 4 675 
And leſs ob norions than the firſt to reece! )! 
leer the long - expected more T gain, 
Where Tyber's ſtreams enrich the flow ry plain A 
Or if I live to raiſe our fated town; ct 1 
Our latian Troy and yours ſhall join in one, 680 
In one ſhall center both che Kindred Jie 88 
The ſame their founder,” and rhe faint their fates! 9 76 
And may their ſos to future times bondey 4 EY 
The ſacted friendſhip” which we fign to-day. "_ 
e take to Italy Wthe ſhorteſt road. 685 
By ſteep ceraunian mountains, o' er the flodd, — 


Now 
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Now the deſcendiveg ſun rolhd down the light, 1 lidh wat) 
The hills lie:cover'd in the ſhades of night. 
When ſome by lot attend, ai and ply the dars; 
Some, worn with teil; Je firetch*d along the ſhotes, 690 
There, by ths murmurs ef the having deep 7 
Rock'd to repoſe /*they ſunk in'pleafing' Meeps 0 : FE 
Scarce half the hovts"of Slant hight were f. fed, L x v9 
When careful Palinure forſaltes his Bed; 29250 © 
And every breath explores that ſtirs the ſeas, 1 Gig. 
And watchful liftens to'the paſſing breeze; Fits 
| Qbſerves the courſe tare Amis aff a * 11 
That moves in Ment pop along tile y. M 2098 
Arcturus dreadful wach his Roriny rr 
The watry Hyade, and the northern i l 01 700 
In the blue vault Ris piercing eyes behold, an Nea In | 
And huge Orion flame in arms of gold. 
When all ſerene he faw'th* etlierial plain, df 210. ed 
He gave the ſignal -to*the Numb” ring trait 1 
We rouze; our e ee e e, S117 e 1 
| 1 wing wick ſpreading falls tid witty Ay. ro % 287 
Now every fat before Rurerà U.. 
Whoſe Blewifg blefhes frreake the purple Ties EET 
When the dim hilk of Italy we view d, 0 0 | 
That peep'd by turns, and dd beneath the flood, 710 
Io! Italy appeste, Achates erles, e e 
And Italy, with ſpouts; the Crowd replies. e x7 GY 
My fire, tranſp6rted;”/crowns a bbwl With wid; | vn 
Stands on the deck, an. calls the pow'rs dine: 
Ye gods ! who rule the tempeſts, eartlr, and ſeas, ” 715 
Befriend our courſe, and breathe a proſperous breeze, Fort 
Vpfprung th* expected breeze j the port we'ſpy, ' 1 
Near, and more near; ; and Pallas“ fane on high, 
With the ſteep hill, roſe dancing to the eye. 
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Our fails are furl'd ; and from the ſeas h,οõ,uſu, 71 
We turn the pros to land, while Ocean foams arbund. 
Where from the raging eaſt the ſurges flow gi: now 
The land indented bends an ample bow: 3-4-7 ron toe 
The port conceal'd, within the winding ſhore;- d fl 


| Daſh'd on the fronting cliffs, the billowa ar. „ 746 


Two lofty tow! ring rocks extended wide, :; erty Yd 951452 
With outftretch*d arms embrace mhe-mormatng tides: 

Within the mighty wall the waters lic 

And from the coaſt the temple ſeems to fly. ar ll 
Here firſt, a dubious omen I beheld; 63 Sr 2% . 

Four milk - white courſers graz 'd:the verdant a 

War, cry 'd my fire, theſe hoſtile len propace 4:1 1 A 

eTxain'd to the fight, theſe, ſteeds denounce; the War- 


But ſince ſometimes they bear the nete, 21. al 
Yok'd to the car; the hopes of peace remain. 735 
ur Then, oas her temple rais' d ſhouts, we paid 7 


Our firſt devotians to the martial maid... vat 263 „ 11 
Next, as the rules of Helenus enjoin,. Sqo 100 ; 28001 5 
We veil'd our heat gat, Juno's facred ſhrine; gd, bn 
And ſought heav'n"s qyfu} gyeen with. rites divine. m__ 
This done ; g rn more with, ſhifting: fails; we: fly, 


And cautious paſs the hoftile regions bp; 7 
Hence we renown'd Tarentum's a "a — 
Renown'd, tis ſaid, from Hercules . 1 6 
ppes'd, Lacinia's:temple, zoſeO on high) /- 1745 


And proud caylonian tows falute.the r 8 rid, 
Then, ara. the rocky ſeylacæan bay #59 hg a9 bn 
For wregks defam'd „ we, plow the watry way. 8 


Now we behold, emerging. to our eyes 
A ann „ A. gur N 
< off 15 01 Le b Ad 
4 3 ot ende 01 ty 4 N H 
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And hear a thund' ring din; and dreadful roar 
Of billows breaking on the rocky ſhore. 

he ſmoaking waves boil high, on every fide, 

d ſcoop the ſands, and blacken all che tide. 
Clarybdis eulpb# my father eries, behold! 
The direful rocks the royal ieer foretold 
Ply, ply : your oats; and ſtretch to every reke | 
Swift as the word, their ready oars they took; 
Eirſt ſkilful Palinure; then all the train 
Steer to the left, and plow the liquid plain. 

Now on a tow'ring arch of waves we riſe, 
Heav'd on the bounding billows, to the ſkies. 
Then, as the roaring furge retreating fell, 
We: ſhoot down headlong to the depths of hell. 
Thrice the rough rocks rebellow in our ears; 

Thrice mount the foamy tides, and daſh the ſtars, 
The wind now finking with the lamp of day, 
wo with our toils, and dubious of the way; 


e reach the dire chetb pee ſhore; that forms 275 


ab ample port, impervious. to the ſtorms. 
But Ætua roars with dieadful ruins nigh; 
Now hurls a burſting cloud of cinders high, 
Involv'd in ſmoaky whirlwinds to the ſky ; 
With loud diſploſion, to the ſtarry frame 


Shoots fiery globes, and furious floods of flame: 2 


Now from her bellowing cavertis burſt away 


Vaſt piles of melted rocks; in open diy. 
Her ſhatter d entrails wide tlie mountain throws, 


And deep as hell her burning center glows. 

On vaſt Enceladus this pond' rous load 

Was thrown in vengeance by the thund' ring god; 
: RY 3 731 STE. £36: FE 3 N 
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Who pants beneath the mountain, 'and/expires, - þ 


Through openings huge, the fierce I "IO Ip 


Oft as he ſhifts his fide, the caverns roar; It * 


With ſmoke and flame the ſleies ate cover'd wit 3 52 5 


And all Trinacrisa' ſhakes from ſhore to ſhore; : 
That night we heard the loud tremendous ſound, 


The monſtrous mingled peal that thonder'dtound 3 . 


While in the ſhelt' ring wood we ſought repoſe, £ 
Nor knew from whence the dreadful tumult roſe, 5796 
For not one ſtar diſplays his golden light ; 1 423 
The ſkies lie cover d in the ſhades of night; 
The filver moon her glimmering ſplendor ſnrouds 
In gathering vapours, and à night of clouds; = de NOT 
Now fled the dewy ſhades of night aw; "1799 
Before the bluſhes of the dawning day: |: 


When, from the wood, ſhot ſudden forth: in view -- ; 
A wretch, in rags that flutter'd as he flew, £908 o 4 


The human form in meager hunger loſt; '! 0 43:47 10 2 
The ſuppliant ſtranger, more than half a ghoſt, e | 
Stretch'd forth his hands, and pointed to the:coalt,. .:. 
We turn'd to view the fight ; his veſt Was om, - 
And all the tatter'd garb was tagt d with'thorn. _ 
His beard hangs Jong, and duſt the wretch diſtains, Fkt 
And ſcarce the ſhadow of an. b bol OA 
In all beſides, a Grecian he appears, EE 1 1 od 


| And late a ſoldier i In the trojan Fats. 3 19 A nou! WA 


Soon as our dardan dreſs. — +. AY 
In fear ſuſpended for a ſpace he ſtood z: af 191-1 
Stood, ſtop'd, and paus d; then, ſpringing forth, he * 
All headlong to the ſhore with pray rs and criesz | 

Oh! by this vital air, the ſtars on hic, 


By every pitying pow r who treads the ſky ! 1 
Ee 
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Ye Trojans, talxe me hence; I aſk, no mare 
But bear, oh bear me from this dreadful ere. 3823 


I own myſelf a Grecian, and confeſe 25 [314142 
I ftorm'd:;your Ilion with thej ſons of Greece. 
If that offence muſt doom me tor the grave, 24 
Ye Trojans, pluntze me in the NN wan. 2M +3151 
I die contented, if that grace I gain ;;; 38320 
I die with pleaſure, if I die by man | Eine 


Then kneel'd the wreteh, and pls prot . 
My knees with tears, and grovel'd on the ground. 


Mov'd with his eries, we urge him to dae fry * 1 
His name, his lineate, and hisbernel fate: "pg 


Then by the hand my good old fa ther . rf b . 
The trembling youth, who: thus.encourag' Choke... | 

Vlyſſes friend, your! empise tode ſoy jo 
1 left my native Ithaca for Tray. 330 
n en e | aK 
His ſon, his Achemenides, to war; 
Oh! had both me te aan, 
Au fafe in peace and poverty remain d! 
For me my friends forgetful left bahind. = 
In the huge Cyclops? MAE HH TT rot | 4 46:4 
Floating with human gore, the eee 4 704 
Lies wide and waſte, a ſolitary gloom | dt 
With mangled limbs was de rn baz k 
High as the ſtars he heaves his horrid hend. 240 
The tow'ring giant ftalks with badges | pl 
A ſavage fiend'! tremendous to the fight. | 


(Far, far from earth, ye heav'nly pow'rs, repell tis 
A fiend ſo direful to the depths of hell!) | 
For ſlaughter'd mortals are the monſters food, 845 


0 and quiafts the blood. | 
2 52 ! E 4 ta is It Theſe 
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Theſe eyes beheld him, when his ample hand | 
Seis d two poor wretches of our trembling band. 

Stretch o'er the cavern, with a dreadful ſtroke, 


He ſnatch'd, he daſh'd, he'brain'd em on the rock. 


In one black torrent ſwam the ſmoaking flour; 
Fierce he devours the limbs that drop with gore 
The limbs yet ſprawling, dreadful to furvey! /! 


Still heave and quiver while he grinds the prey. 
But mindful of himſelf, that fatal hour, 
Not unreveng' d their death Ulyſſes bore. 


For while the nodding ſavage ſleeps ſupine 


150 


Gorg'd with his hortid-feaft, and-drown'd in wine; 
And, ſtretch'd o'er half 'theicave;:ejeRs the load ' 


Of human offals mixt with human blood 
4360 


Trembling, by lot we took our poſts around 


Th' enormous giant flumb 
Then (every god invok'd, who rules the ſky) 


WW. 


rin 


g on the ground. 


Plunge the ſharp weapon in his monſtrous eye; 
His eye, that midſt his frowning forehead ſhone 
Like ſome broad buekler, or the blazing ſun. 
Bus we reveng'd our dear companions loſt: 
But fly, ye Trojans ifiy this dreadful coaſt. 
For know, 4 hundred horrid Cyclops more 


Range on theſe hills, and dwell along the ſnore, 


As huge as Polypheme, the giant ſwain, 


Who milk, like him, in caves the woolly train. 
Now thrice the moon, fair empreſs of the night, 
Has fill'd her growing horns with borrow'd light, 


Since in theſe woods I paſs' d the hours away, 
In dens of beaſts, and ſavages of prey, 


Saw on the rocks the Cyclops ranging round 
Heard their loud footſteps thund' ring on the ground, 
With each big bellowing voice, and trembled at the ſound, 
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Here every ſtony fruit I pluck for food. 
Herbs, cornels, roots, and berries of the wood, $380 
While round I gaze, your fleet 1 firſt explore, 
The firft that touch'd on this detefted ſhore, 
To ſcape theſe ſavages, I flew with joy 
To meet your navy, though it ſail'd from Troy. 
If I but ſhun the eruel hands of theſe; - - 388 
Do you deſtroy me, by what death you pleaſe. 
Scarce had heifaid 5 when lo! th' enormous ſwain, 
Huge Polyphemus, midſt his fleecy train, 
A bulk prodigious ! from the mountain's brow 
Deſcends terrific to the ſhore below: . 1 $90 
A monſter grim, tremendous,' vaſt, and high; 
His front deform'd, and quench'd his blazing eye! 
His huge hand held a pine, tall, large, and ſtrong, 
To guide his footſteps as he tower' d along. 
is flock attends, the only joy he knows; gg 

His pipe around his neck, the ſolace of his woes. 
Soon as the giant reach'd the deeper flood | | 
With many a-groan he cleans'd the gather*d blood - 

From his bor'd eye- ball in the briny main, F-4 
And, bellowing, grinds his teeth in agonizing pain. 900 
Then ſtalks enormous through the midmoſt tides z - 
And ſcarce the topmoſt ſurges reach his ſides. 

Aboard, the well-deſerving Greek we took, 

And, pale with fear, the dreadful coaſt forſook ; 

Cut every cord with eager ſpeed away, 905 
Bend to the ſtroke; and ſweep the foamy ſea, | 
The giant heard; and, turning to the ſound, ' - 

At firſt purſu'd us through the vaſt profound; 
Stretch'd his huge hand to reach the fleet in vain; _ 
Nor could he ford the deep ionian main, gro. 

55 : E 5 With 
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With that, the furious monſtes xoar'd;fo loud, 
That Ocean ſhook in every diſtant. g F e: . 
Trembled all Italy from ſhore to ſhore; | 
And Ætna's winding caves rebellow to the roar. - | 
Rouz'd at the peal, the fierce cyclopean train. - 915 
Ruſh from their woods and mountains to 5 * 
Around the port the ghaſtly brethren — 

A dire aſſembly! covering all the ſtrand. 1 "oY no oC 
In each grim forehead blaz d the ſingle 11 256 Mag 
In vain enrag'd the monſtrous race we fpy, — | 

A hoſt of giants tow'ring in the ſ x. 

Se on ſome mountain tow'rs the lofty grove . 

Of beauteous Dian, or imperial Fove e; 

Th' atrial pines in pointed ſpires from far, I Beit! 
Or ſpreading oa lea, majeſtic nod in air. 925 
Headlong we fly with horror, where the pales b 7 
And ſpeeding winds direct the fluttering fails. 

But Helenus forbids to plow the waves, 2 
Where Scylla roars, and: fierce Charybdis raves. 
As death ftands dreadful midſt the dangerous road, g3o _ 
With backward courſe we plow' the foamy flood; 
When, from Pelorus paint, a nortliern breeze: - 

Swells every fail, and wafts us o'er the ſeas; | -- 

Firſt, where Pantagia's mouth appear'd'in view, 
Flank'd by a range of rocks, the navy flew: 9235 
Then, ſhoating by the fam'd megarean bay | | 
And lowly Tapſus, cut the watry way. + 
Theſe coaſts by Achæmenides were ſhown, ' © 
Who follow'd, late, Latrtes* wand ring ſons | eig of. 
' Familiar with, the track he paſt before, 94 
He names the lands, CLI LAY Gre E <$1228 
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Of rough Plemmyrium, and ſicanian tides- 
Hither, 'tis ſaid, Alphcus, from his oute. 
In Elis' realms, directs his watry; coprie >. - 
Beneath, the main he takes his ſecret, wayy- - 
And mounts with Arethuſa's fireams. to daxs: 1 
Now a ſicilian flood his courſe he keeps, 
And rolls with blended waters to the deeps. 
Admoniſh'd, I adore the guardian gods, | 
Then paſs the bounds of rich Helorus* floods, 
Next our fleet gallies by, Pachynus glide; . 1 
Whoſe rocks projecting ftretch into the tide, 
The camarinian marſh I now ſurvey, 
By fate forbidden to be drain'd away. | 
Then the geloan fields with Gela came - 
In view, who borrow'd from the flood their name, 
With her huge walls proud Agragas ſucceeds ; 
A realm, of old renown's for- generous feeds, 
From thee, Selinus, ſwift before the wind: .. 
We gew, ans le thy ſinking Kine behind 5 
By Lylibæum's fides opt courſe purſu'd; 
Whoſe rocks infidious hide beneath the flood: 
And reach (thoſe dangerous ſhelves and ſhallows paſt) 
The fatal port of Drepabum at laſt. 
Wretch as I was, on this deteſted coaſt, 
The chief ſupport of all my woes, I loſt; 
My dear, dear father-—-- ſav d, but fav'd i in vain 
From all the tempeſts of the raging main, 
Nor did the royal ſage this blow foretell; 
Nor did the direful Harpy-queen of hell, 
Among her frightful prodigies, foreſhow 
This laſt fad yn this unexpected woe, 
E 6 


An iſle, once call'd Octygia, fronts — a 
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Here all my labours; all my foils were I 

And henee heav'n led me to your friendly ſhore. 975 
Thus, while the room was huſh'd, the prince e 

The wondrous ſeries of his various fates; ok 

His long, long wand” rings, and unnumber'd woes: 

Then ceas d; and ſought the bleffings of repoſe, © 979 
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THE FOURTH BOOK. | 


„„ „„ on -wmws 

Dido diſcovers to her fiſter ber paſſion for A neas, and her 
thoughts of marrying bim. She prepares a hunting-match 

h 57 entertainment. Juno, with the conſent of Venus, 
raiſes a florm; which ſeparates - the hunters, and drives 
ZEneas and Dido into the ſame cawe, - xvbere their marriage 
is ſuppoſed 10 be compleated, Fupiter diſpatches Mercury 
to /Eneas, to warn bim from Carthage, AEneas ſecretly 
prepares for bis voyage. Dido finds out his deſign, ant : 
to put a flop to it, makes uſe of ber own and ber fifter's en- 

treaties, and diſcovers all the variety of paſſions that are 
incident to a neglected lower. When nothing could prevail 
pon bim, ſhe contrives ber own death, with which this 
book concludes, e 


UT love inflam'd the queen; the raging pain 
B Preys on her heart, and glows in every vein. 
Much ſhe revolves the hero's deeds divine, 
And much the glories of his godlike line; 
Each look, each accent breaks her golden reſt, 85 
Lodg'd in her ſoul, and imag' d in her breaſt. . 
The morn had chas'd the dewy ſhades away, 
And o'er the world advanc'd the lamp of day; 
When to her ſiſter thus the royal dame | 
Diſclos'd the ſecret of her growing flame. 10 


Anna, 
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Anna, what dreams are theſe that haunt my reſt ? 
Who is this heroe, this our godlike gueſt? | 
Mark but his graceful port, his manly charms 1 
How great a prince ! and how renown'd in arms! 
Sure-he deſcends from ſome celeſyal kind N 9 1 15 i 
For fear attengs the low degenetate mind. 114. 5 
But oh! what wars, what battles he . | 
How long he ſtruggled with his adverſe fates ! 

Did not my foul her purpoſe ſtill retain, | | 
Fix'd and determin'd ne er to wed again, 20 
Since from my widow'd arms the murdering ſword 
Untimely ſnateh' d my firſt unhappy lord; b 5 
Did not my thoughts the name of marriage ant, 85 
And the bare mention of the bridal bed --- 1 
Forgive my frailty- but I ſeem inclin's 7 25 
To yield to this one weakneſs of my mind. 
For oh! my fſiſter, unreſerv'd and free 
J truſt the ſecret of my ſoul to thee ; 
Since poor Sichæus, by my brother ſlain, - ie 
Daſh'd with his blood the conſecrated fane, 0 
And ſtain'd the gods; my firm reſolves, I own, _ 
This graceful prince has ſhook, and this alone. 
I feel a warmth o'er all my trembling. frame, 
| Tod like the tokens of my former flame. 

But oh! may earth her dreadful gulph diſplay, RE 35 

And gaping ſnatch me from the golden dayã 
May I be burl'd, by heaven's almighty fire, 

Transfix d with thugder and involv'd in fire, 

Down to the ſhades of hell from realms of light, 4 2 
The deep, deep ſhades of everlaſting night; 40 
Exe, ſacred Honour! I betray thy cauſe reve? 5 
In word, or thought, or violate thy laws. 
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No !----my firſt lord, my firſt ill-fated ſpouſe, 
Still, as in life, is lord of all my vows.. 

My love he had, and ever let him have, 
Interr'd with him, and buried in the grave, 


Then, by her rifing ;grief 0 'erwhelm'd, . ſhe ceas 4 55 


The tears ran trickling down, her heaving, breaſt... 
Siſter, the fair replies, whom far abaye. + - 

| The light of heav'n,. or life lf I love; 

Still on your bloom ſhall endleſs ſorrow prey, 

And waſte your youth. i in ſolitude away, ? 


And ſhall no pleaſing theme. your, thoughts employ 2. _ ,_ - 


| The prattling infant, or the bridal je? 
Think you fuch-caves gta iy lee abs: 10 


Or ſtir the ſacred: aſhes of the dead? 

What though before, ne lover von your grace, 

Among the tyrian, or the libyan race? 

With juſt diſdain you paſs d Iarbas o'er, 

And many a kipg whom warlike Afric bare. 
But will you fly the heroe you approve >. 

And ſteel your heart againſt à prince you Jove ? "Pp 

Nor will you once reflect what regions bound 

Your infant empire, /and: your walls furround ? 

Here proud gætulian cities tow'r in air, 

| Whoſe ſwarthy ſons are terrible in war:; 

There the dread Syrtes ſtretch along the main, 


And there the wild Barcæans range the plains: 
Here parch'd with thirſt a ſmoaking; region lies 


There fierce in arms the brave Numidians rife, / 
Why ſhould I urge our vengeful brother's ire? 
The war juſt burſting from the gates of Tyre? 
Sure, every god, with mighty Juno, bore 
The fleets of Ilion to the libyan ſhore, 
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From ſuch a marriage, Toon ) your Joyful e 90 

Shall ſee a potent town and empire riſe. W. 

What ſcenes of glory, Carthage muſt enjoy, my 

When our confederate arms unite with Troy F 

Co then, propftiate heayn; due Tg pay; 1 + 

Careſs, invite your godlike Wen to — (MN „ 

And ſtudy ſtill new cauſes bf delay. 8 1 eg f 

Tell him, that, charg'd with deluges of main, 11 

: Orion rages on the wintry yy ad Sa 

That ftil} unrigg'd his ſhatter'd veſſels lie, | 

Nor can his fleet endure fo rough a ſky. . vs 
Theſe words ſoon ſcatter d the remains of ſhame + 


Confirm'd her hopes, and fann'd the riſing * 4 L 
With ſpeed they ſeek the temples; and implore - 8 
With rich oblations each celeſtial pow? r. Fc — N 
Selected ſheep with holy rites they ſſaxr 90 


To Ceres, Bacchus, and the god of day. 
But chief, to Juno's name the victims bled, fr 5 
To Juno, guardian of the bridal bed. 24 


The queen before the ſnowy heifer ſtands, © 2 7, 


Amid the ſhrines, a goblet in her hand 95 

And pays due honours to the pow*rs divine: 

Moves round the fane in ſolemn pomp, and loads, 

Day after day, the altars of the gods. | 1 

Then hovering o'er, the fair conſults in vain 100 

For ah! no ſacred rites: her pain remove; 

Prieſts, pray'rs, and temples ! what are you to love? 

With paſſion fir d, her reaſon quite o'erthrown, 

The hapleſs queen runs raving thro' the town, 105 
m_ oft 


tv vai e Yah ENEID. uz 
Soft flames conſume her vitals, and the n 
Deep, deep within, lies feſtering in her heart, * 
So ſends the heedleſs hunter's twanging bow 2? 21498 
The ſhaft that quivers in the bleeding dbe; e 
stung with the ſtroke, and madding with the be, ubgs 
She wildly flies from wood to wood in vain 46-2 1 
| Shoots o'er the cretan lawns with many a ny 2 
The cleaving dart ſtill rankling in the wound! | 
Now the fond princeſs leads her heroe on, al .. 
Shows him her tyrian wealth, -and growing town; ; 11 5 


1 > 4 17 


Diſplays her pompous tow'rs that proudly riſe, 4 
And hopes to tempt him with the glorious pine; EY 4 
Now, as the tries to tell her raging flame, 
Stops ſhort, ---- and faulters, check'd by danteisss ame U 
Now, at the cloſe of evening, calls her gueſt, l 
To ſhare the banquet, and renew the feaſt : | r 22k 
She fondly begs him to repeat once more © © 
The trojan ſtory that the heard before; {ft men cad 5H 
Then to diſtraction charm' d, in raptüre hun ad ed bu 
On every word, and dy d upon his tongue. { 1010S 


But when the fetting ſtars to reſt invite, 

And fading Cynthia veils her beamy licht; 

When all the gueſts retire to ſoft repoſe; z 

Left in the hall, ſhe ſighs, and vents her woes, 
Lies on his couch, bedews it With her tears,“ 
In fancy ſees her abſent prince, and hear 

His charming voice ſtill ſounding in her ears. 

Fir'd with the glorious hero's gracefal Ioo cc 

The young Aſcanius on her lap ſhe took, 1 

With trifling play her furious pains beguil'd; * 1357 
In vain !---the father charms her in the chilc. a 
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No more the tow'rs, unfinifh'd, rife in air: 6 ©, 
The youth, undiſciplin'd, no more prepare * 
Ports for the flegt, or bulwarks for the war;; 

The works and battlements neglected lie, 1340 


And the proud. ſtrutures ceaſe. to brave ab ys. [45-6 
The fair thus rages with the mighty pain, 

That fir'd her ſoul ; and honour pleads in-vain; 

This Juno ſaw, and thus the bride of Jove, | 


In guileful terms addreſe'd the queen. of loves - 345 


A bigh exploit indeed]. a glorious name, 
Unfading trophies and eternal ane. 

| You, and your ſon. have worthily, purſu d! ” 

Two gods a ſingle woman have ſubdu dl! 


Fo me your groundleſs jealouſies are known, -- - 150 


And; dark ſuſpicions of this tyrian town. |, 
But why, why goddeſs, to what aim or end 
In laſting quarrels ſhould we ſtill contend ? 
Hence then from ſtrife xeſalve we both: to . 


And by the nuptial band confirm. the peace. : 88 


"Fo: erown your wiſh, the. queen, with 1 

Dies for your ſon, and melts with amorous fire, 
Let us with equal ſway protect the place, 

The common guardians of the mingled race. | 
Be Tyre the dow' r to ſeal the glad accord, 110 


al Dido ferve+this phrygian lord. 
, 17 whom the queen; (who mark'd with plercing one. 
e goddeſs lahouring, in the dark difguiſe,. | 
To libyan ſhores, from Latium to convex "FE 
The deſtin'd feat of univerſal ſway ;). 165 
Who this alliance madly would deny? _ 
Or war with thee, dacad empreſs of the 7 | 
＋ And 
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And oh! that Fecvuntin che werk ret oing al 


With full ſucceſs to favour the defign! Nei: uf D 
But much I doubt, o gaddeſs, if the Fate 1270 
Or Jove permit us to unite the ſtates. 4% et wy 
You, as his conſort, PO mates T7 


And ſearch the will, or bend the mind of: . i} 
Go then----your, ſcheme before! the fat her lay ;- - 5 
Go ;----and I follow, where you lead the Way. 27% 
Be mine the care, th* imperial dame replies 
To gain the god, | the-ſoyereign. of the ſkies. 
Then heed my gaunſeltr or when the daiwaing-light 
Drives from the opening. world-the ſhades f night; 
The prince and queen; trensſis d with amoroius Wen ns 
Bend to the wopds, to hunt the. ſavage une * 
There, while the er odds the foteſt - wallre betet, 
Swarm round the woods, and 2 % 
The ſkies ſnall hurſt upan the ſportive train | 
In ſtorms of hail, and dene, f ra: 1 
The gather'd endes their heada al roll (429 wi? 
And the long thunders. roar. from: pole toi pole. 45 
On every ſide ſhalll Ay the: ſtattering: crowds, 5 4 
Involy'd and cover d ima night of clouds. 
To the ſame cave for ſhelter ſlall repair 12390 
The lovers, if your: will concurs with mine, 
Qurſeif in Hymch's nuptial bands will join - 
The goddeſs gave conſent, the compact bound, 5 
But ſmil'd in ſecret at the fraud ſhe: found. 193 
| Scarce had Aurora left her orient bed. ; 
And rear'd. above the waves her radiant head, as 
When, pouring through the gates, the train appear, [ | 


W 


Maſſylian hunters with the ſteely ſp ear, 
Sagavious hounds, and toyls, and all the ſylvan war. 
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The queen engag d in dreſs, ocowith nn wait 3-24 
The tyrian peers before the regal gate; {263 dun 
Her ſteed, with gold and purple cover d _w_ "1 
Neighs, champs the bit, and foaming paws the ground, -- 
At length ſhe comes, magniffeently dreſt mon es 9 5 
(Her guards attending) in a tyriun veſt. 


Back in a golden caul her locks ars tyd; Mie =o X90; 300 


A golden quiver rattles at her idem 


A golden claſp her purple garment Vinds, 7 f 0 
And robes, that flew redundant in the windz. 210 


Next with' the youthful Trojans' to tie ſport een 53 2 241 3 ; 


The fair Aſcanius iſſuts flom the uf. 
But far the faireſt, and fupremely tall, ben £ _— 20 . 
Tow'rs great Aneas, and osthiges chem c-“ — 


As when from Lycia bound in Wintry froſt: _ | 


Where Xanthos” frat encch'te filing conſt, FEET, 
The beauteous Phebas in high pomp retires, -- 1 
A hears in Delos: the triumphait quires 3 et ihe eco?! tt 
The cretan crowds:and\Dryopes advant e, 241559 8dr 
And painted Scythians 'round his altars-Bance gi 220 
Fair wreaths of vivid bays his: Head infol8,!? , wers 90 
His locks bound backward and adorn d with n 
The god majeſtic moves oer Cynthus — Il SUL. © 4 
His golden quiver rattling. as he goes; © . 
So mov'd /Engas;;::\uth Has 3; $i, vo 2 
So glow'd the purple bloom, that fluſm d 1 
Soon as the:train àmid the mountains came, 3 +14 
And ftorm'd the coverts' of the 1 4 
The goats flew bounding o'er: the craggy bro 
From rock to rock, and fought the fields below, 1 230 
the fleet . chas' d down the ee eee N vo 
— 7 _ e W 3 ſweep : 
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ern A Anale 


409 
dane exulting, ,to. his utmoſt ſpecd a „ N 5 
15. young Aſcanius ſpurs his fiery ſteedd . 
Outftrips by turns the flying ſocial train, 236 
And ſcorns the meaner triumphs of the =y 113 
e hopes of glory al, his ſoul. inflame z 216 wig 240 18 RY 
ager he longs to rup at noblen game... 
d Srench. his youthful javelin in che gere 
f the fierce lion, or the mountain boa. 400 


Meantime loud thunders rattle round the — Mo 
And hail and rain, in mingled tempeſt, fly; 


While floods, on floods, in ſwelling turbid 33 8 


Roll roarin ing. down, the mountain” s channel'd —_ 


* 
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Ly 
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The young Aſcanius, ang; the. hunting train, th 2 6 


To cloſe retreats, ged. diverſe. p'er-the plain „ +. 


To the ſame glhomy Fay v6, with ſpeed air 947 " 5 bags 


The trojan heroe and the royal fair. 


Earth ſhakes, and Jung gives 83 8 


C4 | 29A | 
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With quivering flames the glimmering grotto. ſhines: 2 30 
With light” ningg, all, the conſcious ſkies are, ſpread ; b ba R 
The nymphs run. ſhr icking round the mountain's. eg 


. 


| From that fad day, unhappy. Dido] coſe rel 
me, death, and ruin, and a length of woes. 

Nor fame nor cenſure now the queen can move, 

No more ſhe labours to conceal her lore. 


Her paſſion flands avow'd ; and wedlock's name 


Adorns the crime, and ſanctifies the ſname. 


928 Now 


w Fame, x tremendous fiend | without delay 
Me... libya cities took hex rapid way. 
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Fame, the f xi plague Ws ' that every moment grows, 


And gains new ſtrength and vigour as ſhe goes. 


| Firſt ſmall with fear, the ſwells to wond'rous fize, | 


And ſtalks on earth, and tow'rs above the ſkies z 
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Whom, 


n 


hund ' ring by night; through heaven and earth me flies, 


„ re fin WAGER aur. 
Whom, in hervyvrath t6'Heav'n," the rebhiing Earth * 


Produc'd the laſt of her gigantic birth; 
A monſter huge, and dreadful to the eye, 1 
With rapid feet to run, or wings to fly. | 
Beneath her plumes the various fury bears © 5 

A thouſand piercing eyts and li ning 0 f 270 6 
And with a thouſund mouths and babbling tongues appears. 


Wo golden-ſlumbers ſeal her watchful eyes; | 
On tow*rs or battlements the fits by tay,” et no 
And ſhakes whole towns with” terrot and diſmay, | 27s 
Alarms the world arotd, and, Perch d o $0 deb, | ap G 
Meports a truth, erpublfiles 4 yet Pied A er T 
Now both ſhe niliiglea th nd Fint Jay, 12491737 ot 5} 


| And told the nititns, that f pine kröm IT rer 
Inflam' d with love the tyrian queen, "who led 58 4 


The godlike ffranger to Her bridal bed; 5 I 5 Te 
"That both, ' indulging to their ſoft iites ee Bratt 


| And deaf to benfure, thelt in amordus fires; " 


From every choüght the kares of Rate Lens as A Tt 0 * 


And the long winter paſß· d away ir in lone. 7 FR hs ; : 45 at; 
This tale the fur glories ti at © 0, 
?Then to the king Tarbas bent her way 3 IS: 


At 31011 


With jealous rage the furious prince inſpires, 5 

And all his foul with indignation. fires. ; 

This monarch ſprung from Ammos 8 e 290 

With a fair nymph of garamantic race, : 
he. mighty king à hundred temples rats'd'; 

An hundred aſtirs that with vi ims blaz' * wah 

Through all his realms, in honour of his fire ; 3 
And watch'd the hallow'd everlaſting fire; 
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Book IV. VIRGTI's ENEI D. : 

With various: wreaths adorn'd the holy oh, + Yi 

And drench d the ſoil with eonſeerated gore. 

Amid the ftatues of the gods he ſtands, 6 

And, ſpreading forth to Jove his lifted hands, 

Fir'd with the tale, and raving with deſpair, 

Prefers in bitterneſs of ſoul his prayr: T7 SGP 
Almighty Jove! to whom our mooriſh line © 

In large libations pour the generous wine, 

And feaſt on painted beds; ſay, father, ſay, 

If yet: thy eyes theſe flagrant crimes ſurvey, 

Or do we vainly tremble and adore, ao 3 

When thro' the ſkies the pealing thunders er * Bf 

Thine are the bolts? or idiy do they fall, 11215 Ci 34 

And rattle through the Yark aerial hall? [25a afl 

A wand'ring woman n vn, 251 1800 

| Rais'd on a purchas d ſpot a lender toẽwnmn ;,; 

On terms ourſelf preſcrib'd, was glad to gain 

A barren tract that runs along the main; 

The profer'd nuptials of thy ſon abhorr dz; 


But to her throne receives a dardan lord. 375 
And do! this ſecond Paris conies again, ov 
With his unmanly, ſoft, luxurious ein, I Lot H 
In ſcented treſſes and a mitre gay: 7 

To bear my bride, his raviſh'd'prize, away; 1 
While ſtill in vain we bid thy altars flame, 1 * + 320 


And pay our vows to not hing but a nam. 
Him, as he graſp'd his altars, and prefer d 

His wrathful pray'r, th“ almighty father heard: * 

Then to the palace turn'd his awful eye, = 5 

Where, careleſs of their fame, the lovers 6. 90 11"gag 

The god, that/ſcene offended to furvey, * © 
Charg'd with his high command the ſon of May: 

9 . Fly, 


r „ 
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Fly, fly, my, fon; our orders to perform; 
Mount the fleet wind, and ride the rapid — ; | 
Fly to yon dardan chief in Carthage. bear 330 
Our awful mandate through the fields of air, | 
Who idly ling'ring in the tyrian ſtate, 2 
NegleQs the promis*d walls decreed by fate. 
Not ſuch a prince; the beauteous queen of love 
(When twice ſhe {av'd him) promis'd him to Jove; 33 
A prince ſhe promis d, who by deeds divine 

Should prove he ſprung from Teucer's martial line; 


Whoſe ſword imperial Italy ſhould awe, a 
A warlike realm! and give the world the law. 
If no ſuch glories can his ming inflame,” ; 3340 


If he neglects his own immortal fame; 
What has his heir the young Aſcanius done? 
Why ſhould he grudge an empire to his ſon? 
What ſcheme, what proſpect can the chief propoſe, 
So long to loiter with a race of foes? _ | 345 
The promis d ;kingdom to regard no more, | 
And quite neglect tlie deſtin'd latian ſhore?" i 
Haſte - · bid him fail----be this our will; 3 and bear 
With ſpeed this mandate through the fields of air. 
Swift as the word, the duteous ſon of May 350 
Prepares th almighty's orders to obe 3 
- Firſt round his feet the golden wings he bound, 
That ſpeed his progreſs o'er the ſeas profound, 
On earth's anmeaſur d regions, as he flies, | 
Wrap' d in à rapid/whirlwind,' down the ſkies. 335 
Then graſp'd the wand; the wand that calls the ghoſts 


From hell, or drives 'em to the ſtygian coaſts, , - . 


Invites or chaſes ſleep with wond' rous pow'r,, | 
And opes thoſe eyes that death had ſeal d before. 
5 | | Thus 


35 


5 
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Thus arm' d, on wings of winds ſublimely rode 
Thro' heaps of opening clouds the flying god, 


From far huge Atlas” rocky files he ſpies, 
Atlas, whoſe head ſupports the ſtarry ſkies : 
Beat by the winds and driving rains, he-ſhrowds 
His ſhady forehead in ſurrounding clouds: 
With ice his hortid beard is cruſted o er; 


From his bleak brqws the guſhing torrents coun 15 


Out- ſpread, his mighty ſhoulders heave below 


The hoary piles of everlaſting ſnow. 


Here on pois' d pinions ſtoop'd the pariting god; 


Then, from the ſteep, ſhot head long to the * a 


As the ſwift ſea - meu, for the fiſhy prey, 

In low excurſions ſkims. along the ſea, 

By rocks. and ſhores, and wings th trial way; 
So, from his kindred mountain, Hermes flies 


Between th* extended earth and ftarry ſſcies; 
Thus through the parting air bis. courſe he bore, 


And, gliding, ſkim'd along the libyan ſhore. 


| Soon as the winged god to. Carthage came, 


He finds the prince. forgetful of his fame: 


The riſing domes employ his idle hours, 


Th' unfiniſh'd palaces and tyrian towers. 


A ſword all ſtarr' d with gemms, and ſpangled o'er 
With yellow jaſpers, at his fide he wore | 


A robe refulgent from his ſhoulders flow d, 


my 


| 385 


That, flaming, deep with tyrian crimſon glow'd ; 50 


The work of Dido; whoſe unrivall'd art 


With flowers of gold embroider'd every part. 


To whom the god :---- Theſe hours canſt thou employ 


* 


* 
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To raiſe proud we, * prince of an ? 390 


Thus 


114 VIRG IL EN EID. Bock IV. 
Thus for a foreign bride to build a town _ 
And form a tate, forgetful of thy own _—- 
The Lord of heav'n and earth, almighty Jove, | 
With this command diſpatch'd me from above; ; 
What are thy hopes from this thy long delay ? 395 
| Why thus in Libya paſs thy hours away? pe 2 
If future empire ceaſe thy thoughts to raiſe, 
Or the fair proſpect of immortal praiſe ; 
Regard Aſcanius, prince, the royal doy z 
The laſt, the beſt ſurviving hope of Troy; 400 
To whom the Fates decree, in time to come, 
The long, long glories of imperial Rome. 

He ſpoke, and ſpeaking left him gazing there; 
And all the fluid form diffolv'd in air. MN 

The prince aftoniſh's ftood, with horror ſtung; 405 
Fear rais'd his hair, and wonder chain'd his tongue; 
Struck and alarm'd with ſuch a dread command, 
He longs to leave the dear enchanting land. 
But ah ! with what addreſs ſhall he begin, STI 
How ſpeak his purpoſe to the raving queen? 410 
A chouſand thoughts his wavering ſoul divide, N 
That turns each way, and ſtrains on every ſide: 
A thouſand projects labouring in his breaſt, 
On this at laſt he fixes as the beſt: 
Mneſtheus and brave Cloanthus he commands „ 
To rig the fleet, to ſummon all the bands | 
In ſecret filence to the ſhore, and hide 
The ſudden cauſe, that bids them tempt the tide, 
Then while fair Dido, fick with fond defire, 
Thinks ſuch a boundleſs love can ne'er expire, 
Himſelf the proper meaſures will prepare 
To move the queen, and ſeize with watchful care 
The ſofteſt moments to addreſs the fair, 
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With ſpeed impatient ny the chiefs r,, 
And, fir'd with eager joy, the prince obey, | 425 
But ſoon the fraud unhappy Dido ſpies ; 3 
| {For what can 'ſcape a lover's piercing eyes, 
een in ſafety fears with wild affright ?) - 
qe 7 diſcern'd the meditated flight; e | 
Fame, infernal fiend, the news conveys, 420 
The fleet was nige d and launching on the bs 
Mad with deſpair; and all her ſoul on flame, 
Around the city raves the royal dame: | 
So the fierce-Bacchanal with frantick cries, 


And ſhakes her ivy ſpear and raves around, 94 
While the huge mountain echoes to the found, * 


At length, by potent love and grief oppreſs d, wer 2011 
The queen, her recreant lover, firſt addreſs d: 242 
| . 440 
_ Ah! wretch perfidious ! to conceal thy flight ? | 
In ſuch baſe ſilence from my realms to fail? . © 
Nor can our vows and plighted hands prevail. 
Nor Dido's cruel death thy flight detain? ot 2) 
For death, death only can relieve my pain: 445 
And are thy veſſels launch'd, while winter fweeps' . | 
With the rough northern blaſt the roaring deeps Þ 
Barbarian! ſay, if Troy herſelf had ſtood, 

Nor foreign realms had call'd thee o'er the flood, 
Wouldſt thou thy fails in ſtormy ſeas employ, 450 
And brave the ſurge to gain thy native Troy 7 
Me will you fly, to tempt the dangerous wave? 
Ah! by the tears I thed, the hand you gare: 
(For theſe ſtill mine, and only theſe remain 
The tears I ſhed, the hand you gave in van!) 455 
F 2 By 


116 VIRGI1H's,'ANRID. MEIN 
By thoſe late ſolemn nuptial bands J plead, boogt IVF - 
By thoſe firſt pleaſures of the; bridal; bed f F_ 
If e*er, when folded in your circhag Ai. /7- nact 27 
You figh'd, and prais'd. theſe now-pegle@ed-charms: | 101 
If pray'r can; move thee, with this pray icomply,” 460 
Regard, /Eneas, with a pitying exe lb 11:1 $ 
A falling race, and lay thy purpoſe by. 1 ons b 
For thee numidian xing in arms gonſpire 1 1257! ol TD 
For thee have Lineens d the ſons of FyrT e: 
For thee I loſt my honour and my fame, = _ 
That to the ſtars advane'd my glorious name. 2 
Muſt I in death, thy cruel rn deplore, 192510 322 
My barbarous gueſt i enn | 
| What- - -- ſh4lb I wait, til frereenPygmalion; pcuss'; - lid vr. 
From Tyre n "—_ 
Shall I in prbud-Tatbas?:@hgine he fre 
A Mave,'-a captive-ito, the tyra $:hed'?:1 0:7; ue d 
Ah !----had I brought, before thy fatal flight. 
Some little offfpring of dur loves to light:!!! 
If in my regal hall, L could ſurvey; ν nh ni 14975 
Some princely boy, ſome young: ZEneas'playy, 10h 107 
I dear reſemblancerþut ir looks alone £30 10965 5 1: J 
I ſhould-novfeemquitd widow' d and undone. 
She ſaid; the prince food ſtill in grief profound 
And fix'd his eyes relentleſs on the ground ; gb 
By Jove*s:bigh will admoniſh d from the FOE 1 101 
At length the heree thus in brief replies. podt Ablass 
Your botnties, queen, I never can forget 4 Sad Eos 
And never; never pay the mighty debt; Py live 3. 
But, long as life informs this fleeting frame 
My foul ſhall honour fair Eliza's name, lf 
-2X * ö 
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Thither, inſpir*&byooradtes,--I: mv, ů 
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| Then hear my plea : By ſtealth I n 2 
To leave your hoſpitable realm behind; = 


Forbear the cke ea ran yan , 
A caſual gueſt, ta o the bridal bands. 4590 
Had fate-allow'd, anartq)banſeltimay eee © +11!) 2.07 
To live and ſettle oncnehat terms [pleaſe 3's 1144 
Feil had 1 ſtay d in Aſia, to enjoy : £37: 2 2 1 
The dear, dear relicks of my native Troy: { ob 
sd royal Priam's ruin d tow'rs again, 495 
Ilion for my yanguiil'& train. ect 17 N 
now, fair. queen Apollo's high a 
Hes call'd nie, to ſthe fam! italian land zj x 


ere lies my country; and there lies — 0 30 
If you your riſing Carthage thus admire go > tt 
Ig theſe ſtrange realms, a foreigner from 17 £ 


V ſhould not Teucer's race be free to gain 


The latian kingdom, as the gods ordain? N Tt 2 


Oft as the ſtars diſpilay their fiery ligt. 3035 
And earth lies cover d in the ſhades Rc eil bod 
My father's angry fpirit blames my ſtay, rang 11 zee 
Stgiks round my, bed, and fummons me "ng 

Long has Aſcanius calPd me hence in __ 1 23 look 
By me defrauded ef his deſtin'd: reign. '* 7 & 254 a 
And now, evin nom, the meſſenger: of Sabo | 


(Both gods can witngfs) ſhot from eau en 9: 211 


Charg'd with the: thunderer's high commands he flow, : _ - 
The glorious form appear dein open vier 
I ſaw him paſs theſe lofry walls, and hear 5135 


His awful voice ſtill murmuring in my ear. 


Then ceaſe, my beauteous princeſs, to complain; 


Nor let us both be diſcomposdd in wann 24» lh 


0 | f 3 | From 


1 , 
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From theſe dear arms to Latium fore d awayz © © © 
*Tis fate that calls, and fate I muſt obe. = 
Thus while he ſpoke, with high dN ru. 
She roll'd her wrathful eyes on every fide,” $5 F 
That glance in filence o n mY x m 
And, all inflam' d with fury, ſhe began: _ * 


Pefidious monſter — egg 185 6 ah 
No heroe got thee, and no goddeſs bore. ' © 
No l- thou wert brought by ſcythian 3 a, : 1 
By tigers nurs d, and ſavages of prey 3 1 © 8 
But far more rugged, iS ab ets eee DEMS; - 
For why, ah ! why the traitor ſhould I fſpare? 355 
What baſer wrongs can I be doom d to bear??? 
Did he once deign to turn his ſcornful eyes? £ 
Did he once groan at all my piercing ſicghs? 
Drop'd he one tear in pity to my eries? 

Calm he look'd on, and ſaw my paſtion art. 
Which, which of all his inſults was the worſt? a 
Aod yet great Jove and Juno from the E 1 0 
Behold his treaſon: with a careleſs ee; \ 


Guilt, guilt prevails; and juſtice is no more, © 
The needy wretch juſt caſt upon my ſhore, 540 
Fool as I was! with open arms I led { 
At onee a partner to my throne and bed; b vie N 
From inſtant death I ſav d his famiſh'd train, ; 
His ſhatter'd fleet I ſtor d and rigg'd again. 
Now great Apollo warns him to retire; | # 
With all his oracles forbids to ſtay ; NI. 


And now through air the feather d ſon of May 1 
Conveys Jove's orders from the bleſt abodes ;; 
A care well worthy to diſturb the gods þ3 04 24 35% $56 
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Go then; I plead not, nor thy flight delay; [ 
Go, ſeek new kingdoms through the watry way: 
But there may every god, thy crime provokes, 
Reward thy guilt, and daſh thee on the rocks; 125 
Then ſhalt thou call, amid the howling main, 555 
On injur'd Dido's name, nor call in vain'; Fa 
For, wrapt in fires, I'll follow through the ſky, 
- Flaſh in thy face, or glare tremendous by. — 12 
When death's cold hand my ſtruggling ſoul ſhall free, 
My ghoſt in every place ſhall wait on thee : 560 
My vengeful ſpirit ſhall thy torments know, v4 
And ſmile with tranſport in the realms below, . 
With that, abrupt ſhe took her ſudden flight; 
Sick of the day, ſhe loaths the golden light; - 
And turns, while fault'ring he attempts to ſay 7 56 3 
Ten thouſand things, diſdainfully away ; ; 
Sunk in their arms the trembling handmaids led 
© The fainting princeſs to the regal bed. | 
| But though the pious heroe tries with care, | 
And melting words, to ſooch her fierce deſpair, 350 
Stung with the pains and agonies of love, 
Still he regards the high commands of Jove ; 
Repairs the fleet; and ſoon the buſy train 
Roll down the lofty veſſels to the main. | 
| New-rigg'd, the navy glides along the flood; 575 
Whole trees they bring, een e . 
And leafy ſaplings to ſupply their oars, Nö 
Pour from the town, and darken. all the ſhores. | 
So when the piſmires, an induſtrious train, | . 
Embody*'d, rob ſome golden heap of grain, 530 
Studious, e er ſtormy winter frowns, to lay 2 
ny ia their darkſom cells be wag Aden, 
F 4 Io 
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In one ng track the duſky legions lead a] ll 
Their prize in triumph through the verdant mead: |, . - 
Here, bending with the load, a panting throng: - 855 
With force conjoin'd heave ſome huge grain 8 1 
Some, laſh, the ſtragglers to the taſk aſlign'd ; if 
Some, to their ranka, the bands that lag behind. 
They crow the peopled/ path in thick are, | 
Glow at the work, and darken-all the way. 560 

At that ſad proſpect, that tormenting ſcene, 
What thoughts, what woes were thine, unhappy queen 
+ Ha loud thy groan, when from thy lofty tow'r | 


Thy eyes ſurvey d the tumult on the ſhore z k 

When on the flaods e 595 

Plow with reſounding cars the watry, BE 2 
To what ſohmiſſono of what low degree, „ 


Are mortals urg'd, imperious Love, by then 6 
Once more ſhe flies to pray rs and tears, to move 
Th' obdurate prince; and anger moves to e, 
Tries all her ſuppliant female arts again 
Before her death ;----butitries em all 1 TY 
Siſter, behold, from every fide they pour 
With eager ſpeed, and gather to the ſhore. _ 
Hark !---how with ſhouts they catch the ſpringing 1 
And crown their ſhips, and ſpread their "a fails, ln 
- Ab! had I onee foreſeen the fatal blow, - T 
Sure, ; I. had borne this mighty weight of wor. 
Yet, yet, my Anna, this one trial make 


For thy deſpairing, dying fiſter's ſake., 

For ah ! the dear perfidions wretch, I 60. eds a du of 
Lays open all his ſecret ſoul to thee... rb nd 
In all his thoughts you ever bare ona 1 2's , e496 F 
You PIERS to his. heart z . 


1 1 


> 
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Go then, dear nter, üs & ſuppliane to gk Fi a 29 
Tell in the humbleſt terte my ER: RY 
I ne'er conſpir d at Abulis t6'deftroy, © il 2713 56 4 11 
With vengeful Greece; the hüplefß race of Troy; 
Nor ſent one: veſſel td the phrytiun coaſt, penn 24: 41 011 1 
Nor rak'd abread his father's füered- du. 626 
From all the pray dying queen prefers,” 217 0177 [1127 
Why will he turn his unrelenting date , ee: bn 
Whither, ah whither will the tyrant fly 7 


I beg but this one grace before I die 


To wait for calmer ſeas and ſofter gales 642g 


To ſmooth the floods, and fill his: — S UA 
Tell my perfidious lover; I implore 20094154 5417 2g147 e 


The name of wedlock he diſclaime, io Weed + H 3127 
No more his purpos'd' voyage I detzin! ali 


From beauteous Latium, and his deſtin' d . 630 
For ſome ſmall interval of time I move ,f: bivzcul at 
Some ſhort, ſhort ſeaſon to fubdue my 1% 75 a"'+T 


TH reconcibd 46 thisubhiappy ſtate, 93. f---- $1017 35Y 
1 grow at laſt familiar with my fate; 1 6 
This favour if Re grant, my death Balk eee 835 
His cruel: foul; ind ſet us” both t eaſ . * 
Thus pray%d the queen; the fitter bears in ain 
Phe moving meſſage, and returns again. e edle LH | 
He ſlands inflexible to pray*rs and tears, <3 d bout 
For Jove and Fate had ſtopꝰd c eros e ers. 5640 
As, o'er th ara Alps Tublimely ſpreadl; Y1:D W 5 ＋ 
Some aged oak uprears his reverend Nead j rg 
This way and that the furious tempe ſti ble W-. 11 
To lay the monäreh of the mountains 1d¹9 | 1940 ane 
Th' imperial plant, tho' nodding at che ſound, 647 
Tho? all his eatter d honours firow the ground, See 
. LES © | Safe 
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128 
Safe in his irength, and ſeated in the rock, 
In naked majeſty defies the ſhock: ?: 
Lin 62 Gage rug. ES a 
So deep the root. in hell's foundation lies. 
Thus is the prince befieg'd by conftant pray's ; 


But though his heart relents at Dido's cares, £ 


Still firm the diQates. of his ſoul remain, 
And tears are ſhed, —_— 
Now tir'd with life abandon'd Dido grows; 


Now bent on fate, and harraſs'd with her woes, 


She loaths the day, ſhe fickens at the ſky, 


And longs, in bitterneſs of foul, to di. 
To urge the ſcheme of death already laid. 
* W< 


Full many a direful omen ſhe ſurvey'd: . . -. 
While to the gods ſhe pour'd the wine, ſhe view d 
The pure libation turn 'd to fable blood. 2 
This horrid omen to herſelf reveal'd, 8 
Ev'n from her fiſter's ear ſhe kept 1 


Yet more -a temple, where ſhe paid her yours 13 


Roſe in the palace to her former ſpouſe; 


A marble kructure ; this he drefs'd around . 
With ſnowy wool; with facred chaplets, crown'd. | 
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From hence, when gloomy night fucceds the 22 al 


Her huſband ſeems to ſummon her away. 


Perch'd on the roof n 8 


In one ſad length of melancholy ftrains ; .. 
Now dire prediftions rack her mind, frets 


Now ſtern /Eneas, her efegnal theme, 


F | aA; 


In ſlumber now ſhe ſeems to travel on, 


| Through dreary wilds, abandon'd and alone; 


R 670 | 
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And treads a dark uncomfortable plain, | 130 
And ſeeks her Tyrians o'er the waſte in vain. 688 
So Pentheus rav'd, when, flaming to his eyes, | 
He ſaw the furies from the deeps ariſe; 
And view'd a double Thebes with wild amaze, | 
And two bright ſuns with rival glories blagae. 
So bounds the mad Oreſtes o'er the tage, 683 
With looks diftrated, from his mother's rage; * 
Arm'd with her ſcourge of ſnakes ſhe drives him on, 
And, wrapt in flames, purſues her murdering ſon ; 
He flies, but flies in vain ;----the furies wait, +4 
And fiends, in forms tremendous, guard the gate, 690 
At length diſtracted, and by love o'ercome, | 
| Reſoly'd on death, the meditates her doom; 
_ Appoints the time to end her mighty woe, 
And takes due meaſures for the purpos d blow. Se oh 
Then her ſad fiſter ſhe with ſmiles addreſs d, 693 
Hope in her looks, but anguiſh at her breaſty ' — 
Anna, partake my joy, for lo ! I find 
The ſole expedient that can cure my mind, 
Relieve my ſoul for ever from her pain, 
- Or bring my lover to my arms again. 700 
Near Ocean's utmoſt bound, a region lies, 
Where mighty Atlas props the ftarry ſkies ; 
There, lives a prieſteſs of Maſſylian ſtrain, 
The guardian of the rich heſperian fane ; | 
Who wopt the wakeful dragon once to feed 705 
With honey d cakes, and poppy's drowſy ſeed, | 
That round the tree his ſhining volumes roll'd 
To guard the ſacred balls of blooming gold, 
By magic charms the matron can. remove, 
Or fiercely kindle all the fires of lovez _ 710 
HA 2 F 6 | Roll 
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Roll back the ſtars; ſtop rivero as they fo; RA 
And call grim ſpeftres from the-realms'of wwe, © 
Trees leave their mountains at her potent call; 15 402 


Beneath her footſteps groans the trembling ball!!! 
But witneſs: thou, and all ye gods en high, a Ni 1285 
With what regrat to magic rites T fly," ©: ghd ow? bak 
So then, anne. 7 ao te 
Within the court, a pile in open air 
Bring all the tutors arms and e, and be A 
Above the heap-our fatal bridal bed, 720 
Tyhe ſacred dame commande me to deſtrey 9 8 894 
All, all memorials of that wretch from Trey. 
Thus with diſſembling arts the princeſs pokes no 
A deadly paleneſs ſpreads o'er all ber look. Va 
Nor could her wretchedfifter-onde' divine 32g 
Theſe rite eval, wor Farks a dtre-daBgy Ub 955.13 Lt. 
Nor deem'd a Jover'treacherous to his vows bi a nett 
Should morg afflict her than her murder d 3 3 
But rears a pile af oaks: and:firs.on bigh, {1 
Within the coytt, beneath the naked fley. - bl a ny 
With wreaths the queen adorn d the Mvactere round ; 2 
And with funereal graens and garlands crown d. 
Next big with death, the ſword and robe the pred, 
And plac'd the dear, dear image on the bed. 2 5 
A Amidſt her altars, with diſhevel'd hairs, - N 45 
Her horrid rites the prieſteſs now prepares. £4 263. 
Thund' ring the calls, in many a dreadful — * 
On Chaos hoar, and Erebvs profound - 1 ñ 
On hideous Hecate, from hell's abode s 
(The threefold Dian!) and a hundred gods. 40 
The place ſhe ſprinkled, where her altars ſtood,. 
With ſtreams diſſembled from Avernus' flood, ; 0 


C 


—— 


nel ih 


Wide o'er the fields a brooding ſilence reigns, 


2 furious ſavages that haunt the woods, * 

The painted binds, the fiſhes of the floods z: 
Al all, beneath the general darkneſs, ſhare - |) 
In ſleep, a ſoft forgetfulnefs of care: 
All but the hapleſs-queen z-----for love denies | 563 
Reſt to her thoughts, and flumber'to her eyes. 


The royal lovers I diſdain'd before? 


Then crops the potent knots eee — 0 


That from the young eſtrange the parent mare. 


Now with a ſacred cake and:lifred hands 


A 
Al} bent on death before her altar ſtandss got H 2 T 


The royal victim, the devoted fait; n ö 290. 0 


Her robes were gather d, and one foot was be. 7. 
She calls on every ſtar in ſolemn fate, - F228 9 - 
* 


Whoſe guilty beams ſhine conſcious of her fate 
To pay due vengeance for her injur'd lose. 


*Twas night; and, weary with! the toils-of: day, 755 


In ſoft repoſe the whole creation lay: ! 41055 4 4h ! 
The murmurs of the groves and: farges dis; 
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The flocks lie ftretch'sd along the ay plans 


Her paſſions grow fill fiercer, and by turns 


With love ſhe maddens, and with wrath ſhe' burns 
The ſtruggling tides in different motions roll, 


And thus the vents: the tempeſt of her ſoult 1 75 
What ſhall 1 do ?---»-ſhall T in vain lots 


Or, ſlighted in my turn with haughty pride, 
Court the fierce tyrant whom I once deny d? T 
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Shall 1 the Trojans baſe commands obey, 7575 
Their ſlave, their ſuppliant, through the watry way ? 8 
eee OAPI 2 

By Troy already ſtand ſo well repaid! _ 

And yet ſuppoſe I were inclin'd to go * 03:7 wat 
The haughty ſailors would but mock my woe. 780 
Haſt thou not yet, not yet, Eliza, known ent 
The perjur d ſons of proud Laomedon? _ - 

What !-----ſhall I follow through the roaring main, 

Sole and abandon'd, their triumphant train, 
Or drive em through the deeps with ſword and fire, 785 
With all my armies, all the ſons of Tyre? * 
But can I draw to ſea thoſe tyrian bands 
I drew reluctant from their native lands ? N 
—— —— E 00 
The fword, the friendly ſword, ſhall end thy woes. 

You firſt, dear ſiſter, by my ſorrows mov'd, > Oy 
Expos d me raſhly to the wretch I lov'd; - 5 
Your prompt obedience, and officious care 21 
Fann'd the young flame, and plung'd me 2 aT 
Oh! had I learn'd like ſavages to ore, 795 
And never known the woes of bridal love! ' 

I prov'd unfaithful to my former ſpouſe, 

And now I reap the fruits of broken vows! 
T Thus vents the mournful queen, by love oppreſt, 
The grief that rag*d. tumultuous in her breaſt. 3800 
Meantime with all things ready for his flight. 


Jn-thoughtleſs ſleep: the heroe paſt the night. 
To whom again the feathcr'd Hermes came, 
' His youthful figure, looks, and voice the amm, 
And thus alarms the ſſumb' ring prince onee more; $05 
| What----canſt thou ſleep in this important hour? ; py * 
a2 ; Ska: Nor 


yall ee eee ene 7 7 
Nor hear the zephyrs call thee to the ſea? ? 
Mad as thou art !-- determinꝰ d on her doom, 

She forms defigns of miſchiefs yet to come. 
F 
Before Aurora gilds the purple ſky; ; 


Fiy.——---cr Soy Moods Gull ene [ 85 af 
With numerous fleets, and armies crowd the ſhore, / 


And direful brands with long - projected rays, | 


Shall ſet the land and ocean in a blaze, _ 


Er now ber dread revenge ian th rs: | 
Riſe, prince; a woman is a changeful thing, | 
This faid; at once he took his rapid flight, | 


* Diffoly'd in air, and mingled with the eat. . * 


- We e hens e in e e 
Struck with the glorious viſion from the ſkies, 
And rouſes all the train: Awake, unbind, 


And ſtreteh, my friends, the canvas to the . Gal 5 


Seize, ſeize your oars ; ſhe nol ens, 
To bid me fly, and launch into the main. _ 
Whoe'er thou art, thou bleſt celeſtial guide, 
Thy courſe we follow through the foamy tide; 
With joy thy ſacred orders we obey z . 
And may thy friendly ſtars direct the way. 
Sudden, he drew his ſword as thus he ſaid, 


Se 


With the ſame ardor fir d, the ſhouting train 
Fly, ſeize their oars, and ruſh into the main. 
At once the floods with ſhips were cover d oer, 


And not one Trojan left upon the ſhore 


All ſtretehing to the ſtroke, with vigour ſweep 


The whitening furge, and pluw the ſmoaking deep, 


5 * ef} 
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Now o'er the glittering ben Actors Thread" lle 2804 


Her orient beam, and left her golden W 34⁰ 


| Soon as theequeen at ehfly dawn” bebela 51s —_ yo | 
The navy move along the watry field, 320 
In pomp and order os Ser Wy Wy rod vi a 
And ſaw th' abandon'd port; and etpty More 1 2404 
Thrice hei fierce Hands in madneſs of defpair * an . 
Beat her White breaſt, and tore her golden r 
Then ſhall the traitor fly, ye gods! hrs WY 
And leave my kingdom, and infulted bed ?' N 55 
And ſhall not Carthage pour in arms away ? © 4 FE 
Run there, and launch my navies on the fea; © ning ; 
Fly, fly with alf your fails, ye ſons of Tyre; Biel 2 
Marl flames o n flames; involve Kis fleet in fire. i b"vt9 * 
What have T faid NAL impotent and vain! tort ad | 
I rave, I rave what madhefs turns my brain; 11 


Now can you, Dido, àt fo late a 8 * 


Reſſect with horror on yout former crime: 
Well had this rage been thowh, when firſt you led *** 


The wretch, a arther to your throns did dcs. vert w__ 


| This is the prince, the pious prince, Who bore | and 


His gods and *elicks front the pheygian more! -@ 


And ſafe convey*d his'venerable fire 

Un his own ſhoulders through the trojan fire! 
Could I not tear, and throw him for a prey, 0 mh 
' Baſe wretch i to every monſter r 


Stab al his fiene, his darhntg fon deſtroy, = | = 865 


And to his table ſerve the murder d bo oo 
Fot, bent en death, and vallant from deen 1 


| Say-----could I dread the doubtful chanee of war? 
No----but my flames had redden'd all the eas; 27 1 5 
Wrope all the flying navy in the blazez 350 


Deſtroy d 
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Dey d the mea, tha. be ann te f 
And crown'd the general ruin with my own. 
Thou, glorious ſun! whoſe piercing eyes rae? | 
Theſe worlds terreſtrial in thy fiery way 
And thou, o Juno! bend thy awful head, 


Great queen, and guardian of the bridal bez 


Hear thou, dire Hecate | from hell profound, 


Whoſe rites nocturnal through the ſtreetz reſound, 


Hear all ye furies, fiends, and gods, who wal 
To pay due vengeange for Eliza's fate! 


By barbarous nations harraſs'd with alarms ; 
And take the field with unfucceſsful arms 3 | 


For foreign aid to diſtant regions fly, * 


See all his friends le et 
And when he gains, his ruin to compleat, 


A peace more —— 2 ah . 2 
Nor life nor empire let him long maintain, 


But fall, by murderous hands untimely lie, 
And lie unburied on the naked plain!  — 
This vow, ye gods, Eliza pours in death, 


With her laſt blood, and her laſt gaſping . ; 8 


Oh !-- fin the-filent grave when Dido lies, 
Rife in thy rage, thou, great avenger, riſe! - 
Againſt cyts'd Troy, go mighty ſon of Tyre, 
Go, in —— Om ae 


In future times, curkie- A to = d 
No peace, no commerce. with the race be 1e »Y 
| Pay this laſt duty: to your princeſa! ſhade ; es- 281 


| If to the AR Sn r 

If ſuch be Jove's unalterable doom: | 

Still let him wander, toſs d from Place tu place, 
Far from his country, and his ſon's embrace, 


* 
2 
£ 


4 
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Fit, when your pow'r ſupplies ſo juſt a rate; 

Fight now, fight fill, in every diſtant age; 92 

By land, by ſea, in arms the nation dare, 

And wage, from ſon to ſon, eternal war! 5 
This ſaid, the ande her various thoughts to cloſe 

elne end id al ther en 6047 

Then to her huſband's nurſe ſhe gave command, 

(Her own lay bury'd in her native land ;) 

Go, Barce, go, and bid my ſiſter bring 

The Table victims for the ſtygian king, 

But firſt be ſprinkled from the limpid ſpring, 

eee e and, e eee 

R 

And ſee the trojan image fink in fire. 

Thus I compleat the rites to ſtygian Jove, - - 

And then farewell-----a long farewell to love! 920 
She faid; the matron, ftudious to obey, © . 65 

With duteous ſpeed runs trembling all the way. 

No to the fatal court fierce Dido flies, 

And rolls around her fiery glaring eyes 

Though pale and ſhivering at her purpos'd doom, 925 

And every dreadful thought of death to come: A 

Yet many a crimſon fluſh, with various grace, 

Olo on her cheek, and kindles in her face. 

Furious ſhe mounts the pyre, and draws the ſword, 


The fatal preſent of the dardan lord; 920 


For no ſuch end beſtow d; the conſcious bed, 

And robes ſhe view'd ; and tears in filence ſhed ; 

Stood till, and ens a moment, then ſhe caſt 

Her body on the couch, and ſpoke her laſts 

| "Ye dear, dear relicks of the man I lov'd! . 935 
While fate conſented, and the gods approv'd, _ 
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Relieve my woes, this rage of love controul, 4 
Take my laſt breath, and catch my pazting ſoul, 


My fatal courſe is Goiſh'd, and I go, 7 
A hot wette tothe m below. 15 1516: 10 


Well have I liv'd to fee a glorious town, , 7 
Rais d by theſe hands, and bulwarks of mN n 4 
Of all its trophies robb'd. my brother's word, 17 
And on the wretch reveng'd my murther'd lord, FI 
Happy l. thrice happy |. if the dardan band 945 


Had never touch'd upon the libyan land. 2 a 


Then preſſing with, her lips the trojan bed. 

hall I then die, and unreveng d ( ſhe ſaid,) Sowa: £ ail] 
Yet die I will,-----and thus, and thus, 1 go---- n 
Thus-----fly with pleaſure to the ſhades below, 
This blaze may yon proud Trojan from the ſea, 
This death, an omen of his own, furvey. 
- 7 Meantime, the ſad attendants, as ſhe ſpoke, 
Beheld her-ftrike, and fink beneath the firoke. _ 
At once her ſnowy hands were purpled oer, 955 
And the bright faulehion fmoak'd with fireaming gore, | 
Her ſudden. fate is blaz d the city round; ; 
The length' ning cries from ftreet to ſtreet reſound; 
To female ſhrieks the regal dome replies, | | 
And the ſhrill echoes ring/amidft the ſæies; 360 
As all fair Carthage, or her mother Tyre 
Storm'd by the foe, had ſunk in floods of fire; 42 
And the fierce flame devour'd the proud abodes, 
With all. the glorious temples of the gods. | 

Her breathleſs ſiſter runs with eager pace, 965 
And beats her throbbing breaſt, and beauteous face. | 
CT PIR TION g F- r ne 
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Was this, my Dido, ah! was this the way F 
You took, your eaſy ſiſter to betta) ?: P 
Was it for this my hands prepared the pyre, 3 275 N 
Phe fatal altar, and the funietaF fire? . g. en fork C 
Where ſhall my plaints begin #/-<.-ah ! denden eden 1 
Now left abandon · d to ny woes Alone E Ad yd ic = 
Was I unworthy'then;* to yield my breath, An 65 199 
And ſhare thy fweet ſoclety in death? a 


Me, me you ſhould have ealPd, your fate to dare 
From the ſame weapon, and the fame deſpair. = 
And did theſe hands the lofty pile compoſe? TER ya . 
Did I invoke (our gods with ſolemn'vows >* + 9290 
Only ah eruel l te be ſent way 45> --- - AE I vib 39Y 

um the ſud ſcene of death I now ſurvey 2 (2 
You by this fatal firoke; and I, and all, 
Your ſenate, people, and your Carthage fall. 
Bring, bring ine water; let me batlie In death ben my 555 
Her bleeding wounds, and catch „ eee a 
Then up the ſteep aſcent the flew; an preſt 
Her dying: ſiſter to her having breaſt; 3 0 LN 
With cries ſucceeding cries her robes: unbound,” 1 
To ſtanch the blood that iſſa'd from the waunnd. 99e 
Her boſom groaning with convulfive pain, } 

i 


She ſtrives to rgiſe her heavy dids in van, 

And in a momept-finks,: and fwdons again: > : i [> ; 
Prop' d on henaibowi;ythrige: he matt d rss b 
| And thricę: fell hark, and fainted on the:hed; -:t 995 
1 Sought with her. ſwimming eyes the golden ligt, 
| | And ſaw the fun, et debe theifights'c: Id 44H 

Then. mighty Juno, with a melting ej, 

Beheld her dreadful anguiſſi from the ſkyi; :':;: 0 


rr © Pers. SAC 


And bade fair Iris, frometbe ſtarti pole g dl n B 
„, and enlarge her agonizing ſoul: 


ok IV. vr no g = ung; 
For as the dy d by love 1 ä 
Nor fell by fate, nor periſn d for a crime, 
— | | . n 
Clip'd from her head the fatal en Bai; 2 
The ſolemn offering to the mm * — | 


CES 2 7 


A thouſand nit 8 as ſhe flew : 
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Then radiant Worerth Fer the dyngffa np; 1010 


And lo! this conſecrated lock I bear 

To ſtygian Jove: and now, as heav'n . 

e ſoul io from * 3 Fg ur ut 
Aae | bea her han e W brag 

a of mrs mt eu ey 164 2 DIS 
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con THE FIFTH /BOOK. | 


The Are ENT. 
near ail from A s driven by 7 on the 
2 erg wobere l 55 friend 
d Halles, lim 1 — nne-b and born of —— 
parentage. He e of his father with 
divine honours, ee ames 5, and 5 prizes 
for thoſe who he ceremo- 
« Iris to perſuade the trojan 
„ upon ber inſligation, ſet fire 
to them; which burnt four, and would — conſumed the 
reſt, — wpiter by a ſudden ſbower extinguiſbed it, 
Upon this, ZFneas, by- 225 —— one bf Bi e 
und a . & I bis father, builds a 15 for the women, 
— men, and others, wvbo were either unfit for war, or 
of the voyage; and ſails for Italy. Venus procures 
of tune a ſafe weyage for bim and all bis men, except- 


ing only his pilot P inurus , ; wobo was Wen of. 


OW with'a wel cou tigecte es held 
N His deſtin d courſe, and plow d the watry field; 
Unhappy Dido s funeral flames ſurveys, 

That gild the ſpires, and round the bulwarks blaze; 

But ſoon the hidden cauſe the prince divin'd 5 
From the known tranſports of a female mind; 

With ſuch a whirl their fiery paſſions move, | 


In the mad rage of diſappointed love | 


£7 £5. 


Now 


1 
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Black'ning the floods, and gathering o'er thelt heads 


Then he commands to furl the ſails, and ſweep 


Oh! mighty prince, the trembling maſter cry'd, 
Scarce could I hope, in ſuch a toffing tide, / 


For not far diſtant lies the realm, that bore 
Your brother Eryx, the ficilian ſhore, 


Now o'er the deep the rapid gallies fly, * 
And the vaſt round was only wave and ſky. Ft bt 
A cloud all c charg'd with livid darkneſs ſpreads, - 


Aloud the careful Palinurus cries: ! 45 ** 
Lo! what a dreadful ſtorm involves the ies n KU 
Oh! Neptune, mighty father of the main! 5 15 7 


What tempeſts threaten from thy watry reighly- 


With every bending oar the foamy deep. 
Himſelf, ; to break the blaſt, his ſails inclin'd, 
And fled obliquely with the driving wind. 39 


To reach Heſperia and ſurmount the flood,  ' 
Tho? Jove had paſt the promiſe of a god, er fark 
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See! from the weſt what thwarting winds ariſe! 2g 


How in one cloud are gather'd half the ſkies ! 

In vain our courſe we labour to maintain, 

And, ſtruggling, work againſt the ftorm in vain, 

Let us, ſince Fortune mocks our toil, obe, a 
And ſpeed our voyage where ſhe points the way. 30 


If right I judge, whoſe eyes with conſtant care 
Have watch'd the heav'ns, retracing every ſtar. 
I ſee, reply'd the prince, thy fruitleſs pain, 33 
That long has firuggled with the winds in vain. 
Then change thy courſe, the whirling guſts obey, 
And fteer with open fails a different way, 
Oh! to what dearer land can I retreat? 
There I may rig again my ſhatter'd fleet ; 40 


© 1 VMIRGEL's ENBID: Book u. 1 
That land my father's ſacred duſt contains 
And there my trojan friend, Aceſtes reigns, 
This ſaid, they ſteer their courſes the weſtern gales 

Wich friendly breezes iretch their bellyirig ſails 95 | 
| Smooth o'er the tides the flying navy paſt, 43 
And reach'd with ke well-known Gore ra. * Ac. T 
171 king with wonder from a mountain's bro ö 
Beheld the fleet approach the eoaſt bel ß,; 
Then, with a javelin im iis hand, deſcends, Y 
Clad in a lion's ſpoils, to. meet his friends. 50 
This monarch ſprung from great Crimiſusꝰ n 
His trojan mother. mingling with the god. 
With due regard he hails the kindred train, 2113 
Arriv'd from Carthage at his realms again 

With feaſts their fainting ſpirits he reſtor c Ff 

And rural viands crown'd the generous boar. 
Now the diminiſh'd ſtars had rs pM v2. 
Before the glories of the dawning day,” 
His friends, /Eneas ſummon'd from Perm me? 7! 
Then from a riſing point beſpoke the hoſt: — 5 4 0 
Ve far-fam'd ſons of Troy, à race divine 
Whoſe fathers ſprung from. Jove's immortal ing, 11 
Now the full circle-of the year runs round, | | 
Since we diſpos'd my fire. in foreign ground, 
Rais'd verdant altars to the mighty ſhade, 65 
And paid all funeral honours: to the dad. 6K 
Amd now the fatal day is juſt return d,. [ 

70 


— 


Buy me (ſa heav'n ordains) with rites adorn d, 
For ever honour d, and for ever mourn d! 

Thoꝰ baniſh d ta the burning libyan ſand, 

Tho' led a captive to the argive land, 

Tho? loft and ſhipwreck d on the grecian fea, 

Still would I folemnize this ſacred day, 


Bose / OV IRIGAL%.18 NE I'D. 8 * 37 


Sure all the friemily>pow!rs dur edurſe ne o de 
To the dear telics of my veverend fire; | * 
Haſte chen, che neu- adopted god adore, 
And from his grace a proſp — 1011 
Implore a city, where we fill. may par, 
In his on fane, n a n and 
On every ſhip, two oxen are beſto m)] ] ; 380 
Buy great Abeſtes, of our dardan 1 bran b ele 


Call to the. feaſt your native phrygian pow'rss, 

With thoſe the hoſpitable king ado rm. 
Soon as the ninth fair morning's opening ist 
Shall glad the world, and chaſe the ſhades of night, 35 
Then to my Trojans I propoſe, to grace 


Theſe ſacred rites,” the rapid naval race 
Then all, ho glory in their matchleſs — * H 

Or vaunt their fiery ſwiftneſs in the courfſ qq 
Or dart the ſpear, or bend the twanging bow, Yo 


Or to the dreadful gauntlet dare the foe, 
Attend ; and each by merit bear away 
The noble palms, and glories of the day. | 
Now grace your heads with verdant wreaths, he ſaid; 
Then with his mother's: myrtle binds his head, 95 
Like him, Aceſtes and the royal boy ft 3-131 
Adorn their brows, with all the youth of Troy. 

Now to the tomb, ſurrounded with a throng, 
A mighty train, the heroe paſt along. 
Two bowls of milk, and hallow'd blood he pours 3 100 
Two of pure wine; and ſcatters purple flow'rs. 
Then thus---Hail facred ſire, all hail again, 
Once more reſtor d, but ah! reftor'd in vain! * 
*Twas more than envious fate would give, to ſee 
The deſtin' d realms of Italy with thee; 105 
| G Or 


| Then all the train, who gather'd round the grave, 
| Each for his rank, proportion'd treaſures gave, 
The altars blaze; the victims round expire; 


From all æhe wide diſpeopled country round. 


s VIRGULs.ENELD. . Lead 


Or mighty Tyber's rolling ſtreams explore, 3 
The ſacred flood, ens 2d * . 
Scarce had he ſaid, when, beauteous to behold! | -, 7} 

From the deep tomb, with many 2 ſhining fold, 

An azure ſerpent roſe, in ſcales that flam'd with gold: — 


Like heav'n's bright bow his varying beauties ſhone, 
That draws a thouſand colours from: the ſunn?n??uς:. 
Pleas'd round the: altars and the tamb to wind,... 
His glittering: hagthob ene. Fo 
The chief in deep amaze. ſuſpended hung, mn; 
While through the bowls the ſerpent slides along; | 


Taſtes all the food, then ſoftly ſlides away, 
| Seeks the dark tomb, and quits the facred prey. 


Afoniſh'd at the Gght, the heroe pad: 
New rites, new honours to his father's ſhade; - 120 
Doubts if the demon of his fire reer d, ;Þ 


or the kind genius of the place appear d. 


Five ſable ſteers he New with rites divine, 


As many ſnowy ſheep, and briſtly ſwine 


And pcuring wine, invok d his father's ſhade | 128 
Sent from the darkſom regions of the dead. 49 


Some hang the maſſy cauldrons o'er the fire; 730 
Some o'er the graſs, the glowing embers ſpread ; | 


Some · broil the entrails on the burning bed. 


Now bright the ninth expected morning ſbhone; 
Now roſe the fiery courſers of the ſun ; - 


x - 
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Some rous d by great Aceſtes mighty name, 
Some to behold the trojan ſtrangers came, 
| Some to captend, and try the noble game. 

In view, amid che ſpacious circte, lay 
The coſtly gifts, the prizes of the day. 5 
Arms on the ground, and ſacred tripods glow, 


With wreaths and palms to bind the victor s brow, 


| Wer, and purple veſts in heaps are rolb'd, 
Rich robes, and talents of the pureſt gold: 

And from a mount the ſpritely tramp proclaims 

To all the gather'd crowd the glorious games. 


Four well-match' d gallies firſt, by gars impell' d, 


Drawn from the navy, took the watry field, 

In the ſwift Dolphin mighty Mneftheus came, 

Mneftheus, the founder of the memmian name, 

Next Gyas in the vaſt Chimera ſweeps | 
(Huge as a town) the hoarſe-reſounding deeps a 
Three rows of gars employ the panting train, 

To puſh th* enormous burthen o'er the main. 

Sergeſtus in the Centaur took his place, 

The glorious father of the ſergian race. 

In the blue Scylla great Cloanthus rode, 

The noble ſouree of our cluentian blood. 

Far in the main a rock advances o er 

| The level tides, and fronts the foamy ſhore, 

That hid beneath the rolling ocean lies, 

When the black ſtorms involve the ſtarry ſkies, 

But in a calm its lofty head diſplays 

To reſt the birds who wing the ſpacious ſeas. 
Here the great heroe fixt an oaken bough, 

A mark, that nodded o' er the craggy brow z 
To teach the train to ſteer the backward way, 
And fetch a ſhorter circle round the ſea; 
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Then, rank'd by lot, conſpicuous oer the flood, 
The chiefs array'd in gold and purple glow'd. 


The youths green poplars round their temples twine , 


And bright with oil their naked bodies ſhine, 


Eager, they graſp their oars, and liſt' ning wait the fign. 


Thick in their hearts alternate motions play, 
Now preſt with beating fears they fink away, 


Now throb with rifing hopes to win the 654M day, 


Soon as the trump'the firſt ſhrill ſignal blew, 

All, in a moment, from the barrier flew: 

Laſh'd by their whirling oars the ſurges riſe, 

And with their ſhouts the ſailors rend the ſkies, 
The foamy tides with equal furrows ſweep ; 
And, opening to the keel, divides the hoary deep. 
Not half ſo ſwift the fiery courſers pour, 

And, as they ſtart, the diftant plain devour ; 
Nor half ſo fierce the drivers, pois'd in air, 

Urge the fleet Reeds to whirl the flying car, 


Throw up the reins, and, bending o'er the yoke, 


Shout, laſh, and ſend their ſouls at every ſtroke. 
The crowds in parties join; and, to the cries 
And eager ſhouts, the hollow wood replies; 
While hills to hills repeat the mingled roar, 

And the long echo rolls around the winding ſhore. 
With peals of loud applauſe from every fide 
Firſt Gyas flew, and ſhot along the tide. 
Cloanthus follows, but his pond*rous ſhip, 

Tho? better mann'd, moves heavier on the deep. 
Bebind, the Dolphin and the Centaur lay, 

At equal diſtance, on the watry way: 

Now darts the rapid Dolphin o'er the main, 

Now the vaſt Centaur wins the day again: 
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Then, ſide by ſide, and front by front, they join, 


And plow in frothy tracks the ruffled brine. 


And now proud. Gyas reach'd th' appointed place, 


A while the victor of the watry race; 
Then to Menztes call'd, and gave command, 


Io leave the right, and fteer againſt the land ; _ 
Let others plow the deep: In vain he ſpoke 


The eautious pilot dreads the lurking rock, 
And turns his prow, and fteers a different road, 
And leaves the ſhallows for the open flood. 
Once more in vain the raging Gyas cry'd, 

And lo! that moment, brave Cloanthus ſpy d 
Cloſe at his back, who plow'd the nearer tide, 
The dangerous way the daring heroe took 
Between bold Gyas and the ſounding rock, 
Sudden beyond the chief he ſhoots away, 

Clear of the goal, and gains the roomy ſea, 
Then Gyas wept ; and grief and rage inflame 
The youth, forgetful of his friends and fame. 
From the high ſtern, with anger and diſdain, 
He hurl'd the hoary maſter in the main; 
Then madly took himſelf the ſole command, 
And fir' d his train, and bore upon the land. 
Hoary with age, and ſtruggling long in vain, 


With cumb'rous veſts, Menætes mounts again; 


| Trembling he climb'd a lofty rock; and dry*d 


His limbs, all drench'd and reeking with the tide, 
Loud laugh'd the crowds to ſee him ſhoot away, 


Drink and diſgorge by turns the briny ſea, 
At diſtance Mneftheus and Sergeſtus lye ; 
Both hope to paſs the fiery Gyas by. 

The vantage firſt the bold Sergeſtus took, 
With rap:d ſpeed advancing to the rock; 
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But not a length before: the Dolphin rides 235 
With rival ſpeed, and bears upon her fides, | 
Brave Mneſtheus now inflames his naval crew, 
As o' er the deck from man to man he flew. | 
My brave affociates, in whoſe aid I truſt, _ | 
You, whom I choſe, when Ilion funk in duſt, 240 | 
Now ſhow the ſtrength and ſpirit once you ſhow's, | 
When raging ſtorms and Syrtes you withſtocd, . 
Plow'd Malea's tide, and ſtem'd th* ionian flood + 
Now, now, my friends, your utmoſt power diſplay, 
Riſe to your oars, and fweep the watry way: 245 
Nor firive we now the victory to gain, 
Tho' yet-----but ah! let thoſe the palm obtain, 
Thoſe, whom thy favours crown, great monarch of the 
But to return the lags of all the day! [main ! 
Oh! wipe, my friends, that ſhameful ftain away! 250 
Fir'd at the word, each other they provoke ; 
Springs the ſwift ſhip at every vigorous ſtroke. 
With painful ſweat their heaving bodies ſtream ; 
Thick pant their hearts, and trembles every limb. 
All bending to their oars the labour ply; 255 
The ſea rolls backward and the ſurges fly. | 
Now, with the wiſh'd ſucceſs they toil to gain, 
Indulgent fortune crowns the lab*ring train; 
For while the fierce Sergeſtus nearer drew, 
And in a ſcanty ſpace toe raſhly flew, | 260 
(His road ſtill narrower) with à mighty ſhocks 
He ruſh'd againſt the ſharp projected rock, 
Then flew the ſhatter d oars, and flying rung, 
And on the rugged fides the veſſel hung. 
To gain their floating oars, with mingled cries, 265 
All arm'd with iron poles, the ſailots file, | 
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Fir'd with ſucceſs, along the open ſes 
Proud Maeſtheus ſhoots, invoking every E 
As in her neſt, withig ſome cavem hung, 


The dove fits trembling oer her eallow dens, Ban nix 


Til rous'd at laſt by ſome impetuous ſhocks, - 

She ſtarts ſurpria d, and beate around the mole 3 
Then to the open field for refuge flies, 

And the free bird expatiates in the ſkies; 
Her pinions pois*d, thro? liquid air ſhe ſprings, -- 
And ſmoothly glides, nor moves her levell'd' "_—_ 
So, joyful Mneſtheus darts wirhout controul 

Oer the wide ocean, and approach d the goal 3 

So the ſwift Dolphin flies in open view, © 
And gain'd new ſtrength, new ſwiftneſs as ſhe flew, 
Firſt by Sergeſtus ſhip he ſhoots along, 


That in the ſhelves and dang*rous ſhallows hung; 


With cries: the chief his rival's aid implores, 
And ftrives in vain to rom with ſhatter'd oars, 
Next fiery Gyas he with ſhouts purſu d, ; 
Who in the huge Chimera ſtem' d the A" 

She yields, depriv'd of her experienc'd guide; 
Ang ſees her rival fly triumphant o'er the tide. - 
Now, near the port, with all his pow'r he ſtrains 
To paſs Cloanthus, who the laſt remains. 1 1 
The doubling ſhouts inſpire him as he flies, 

And the long peal runs rattling round the Sens : 


Theſe, fluſd'd with pride, would caſt their lives away, 


Ere they reſign the glories of the day: 

Thoſe, by ſucceſs, in ſtrength and ſpirit riſe, 
And their fierce hopes already win the prize, 
Thus haply both with level beaks had ply d 
The Gs and rode the vietors of the tide 3 
G 4 
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But brave Cloanthus o'er the rolling floods iQ 


Stretch'd wide his hands, and thus invok d the . v0 | 
Ye pow'rs! on whoſe wild empire 1 diſplag 


My flying fails; and plow the watry way; © 


Oh! hear your ſuppliant, and my vow ſucceect 


Then on theſe ſhores a milk · white bull ſhall bleed 


And purple wine your filver waves ſhall ſtain, | 305 
And ſacred victims glut the greedy main 
Fhus he-----and every Nereid heard the vow,” | 
With mighty Phorcus from the deeps: belo-πwwʒ-- 
And great Portunus, with his ample hang 
Puſn' d on the rapid galley to the land. $939 b, 503 310 
Swift as the hiffing javelin cuts the ſi es 
Swift as a whirlwind, to the port ſhe flies. u 
And now the herald's voice proclaims aloud no yd 4 
Cloanthus victor, to the ſhouting crowd. 
The mighty prince himſelf, with verdant 8 172 2 5 
Of vivid laurel, binds the hero's brows) . 
Three ſteers, and one large talent are heſtu wd 3. 
On every rival crew, . away 1 off 
But to the glorious leaders, bold and braven. 
The generous chief diſtinguiſh*'d honours gave. OY 320 
A robe the victor ſhar'd, where purple pays, 
Mixt with rich gold, in every ſhining mare e. 
There royal Ganymede, inwrought with art, 
O'er hills and foreſts hunts the bounding hart: 
The beauteous youth, all wond'rous to behold! 345 
Pants in the moving threads, and lives in gold. 5 8 A 
From tow' ring Ida ſhoots the bird of Jove, 
And bears him ſtruggling thro' the clouds above: 
With out- ſtreteh'd hands his hoary guardians cry, 


And the loud hounds ſpring furious at the ſ.r. 23 


24 4 On 
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On Mneſtheus next, the chief who bore away N 
The ſecond glorious honours of the day, 

A ſhining mail the generous prince beſtows, 

That, rich with claſps of gold, refulgent glows, 

Who ſtript Demoleus of the coſtly load 2%} 325 
In trojan fields, by Simois* mighty flood: a 
Two labouring ſervants, with united toil ä 
And ſtrength conjoin'd, ſcarce heav'd th* enormous ſpoil: 2 
Vet in theſe arms of old, with matchleſs might, | 


The ſwift Demoleus chas*d his foes in fight. : "440 


This mail, Æneas gave the chief to bear, 
A ſure defence and ornament in war. 
The next rich preſents mighty Gyas grace, 
Two ponderous cauldrons of refulgent braſs ; | 
Two filver goblets, wrought with art divine, 345 
That rough, and bright with ſculptur'd figures ſhine, 
Proud of their gifts the lofty leaders tread, 
And purple fillets glitter on their head. 
When, from the rock ſcarce diſengag'd with pain, 


Sergeſtus brings his ſhatter'd ſhip again. 350 


One fide all maim'd, ſhe flowly moves along, 

Spoil'd of her oars, amid the hooting throng : 

As when a ling'ring fate the ſerpent feels, 

Obliquely cruſh'd beneath the brazen wheels, - 
Or, bruis'd and mangled by the cruel ſwain 355 
With ſome huge ſtone, writhes with the ſhooting pain, 
And rolls and twiſts her ſcaly folds in vain 

Above, all fierce her glittering volumes riſe, 

Flames in her creſt, and light' ning in her eyes; 

But maim'd below, and tardy with the wound, 360 
Her train unfolded drags my the ground: ; 
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So maim'd and ſlow the ſhatter d gally paſt, 


But aided by her fails the rÞach'@ the port at lift. 


Pleas'd with the veſſel and the erew reſtor d, 

The generous prince rewards their hapleſs lord. 

The promis'd preſent to the chief he gave 3 

| Pholoe, the beauteou female cretan ſlave, | 

In works of art ſuperior to the reſt, 

And proud of two fair infants at the breaſt, 
This conteſt oer; with thouſarids in his trains 

Mev'd the great heroe to a ſpations plain. 

High hills the verdaht theatre ſurround ; 

And waving woods the mighty circuit crown d. 


Hither, with all the crowds the prinee withdrew, 


And took his fylvan throne in bpen view. 
Here coſtly gifts the chief propes'd, to grace 
The ſpritely youths that urge the rapid races 
Now throng the trojan and ficiliari band 
And firſt Euryalus and Nifus ftand 


That, for his youthful charms admir'd by Troy; 


This, for chaſte friendſhip to the beauteous boy. 
Next to the conteſt, warm with hopes of * 
Of Priam's royal race, Diores came. | 
Salius and Patron then in order paſt x 

Epirus one, and one Arcadia grac'd, 

Brave Helymus and Panopes fucceed 3s 

Two valiant youths in fair Trinaeria bred ; 
Who with Aceſtes drove the favage race 

From wood to word, long praQtis'd to the chaſe, 
And mighty numbers more, unknown to fame, 
Advance in crowds to ſhare the glorious game. 
High in the midſt, Eneas rear'd his head, 
And oh! attend, ye generous youths, (he ſaid ;) 


365 
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390 
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of all who try the fortune of the day, i 
Not one ſhall go without a gift away. 

With two bright cretan lances, each mall hare 
An ax with filver grav' d, to ſhine in war. 


147: 


Diſtinguiſh d et 2 Ny 


The three triumphant victors of the race. 
On the firſt youth a coutſer I beſtow,” _ 


Whoſe trappings rich with-gold ator bY 
The next a quiver charg'd with ys 


Such as adorns an 'amazonian dame; 
Claſp'd by a gemm, refultgent to behold! EF $1 
Shines the bright trophy with a belt of gol. 


Ard all impetuous from the barrier flew « _ 


Fierce as a tempeſt o'er the plain they paſt - . N i 
From the Sik Ginny) la rin phe the Mfr Ts 


Firſt Niſus ſprung, and left the crowd behind,” 


Swift as the light' ning, or the wings of wind. 
Next, but the next with many a length between, 


Young Salius ſkim'd along the level green, 


Euryalus, the third, er eee be 
Behind, bold Hehymus his rival rn; 
But, hovering o' er him, runs Diores nigh ; 
Now fide by fide, ' and foot by foot they fl. 
The youth had conquer'd in a longer way, 


Or undecided left the honours of the Jay,” i 
And now they juſt approach'd with rapid pace, 


Tir*d with the toil, the limit of the race, 
When Nifus fell amid the ſlippery plan, 


We 


Go 


Ws 
On the proud youth this gift-ſhall be confer d: 
And this fair argive helm mall grace the thirl. 

This ſaid, they took their place; he trumpet blew 5 
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His feet no more the Qhouting victor hela 
Aloft they fly, and quiver on the field. 
Headlong he tell, with mud all cover*d oer, 27 
And every limb was ſtain'd with facred gore. 
Yet, as he welter d on the ground, he ſtrove ee 
To ſhow Euryalus his ardent love 
For now, ev'n now, the/ybath! his body —_— "wy 41 20 
I efore his rival Salius; as he few + > 0 29512 on 


Thus, favour'd by his friend; ſprung ire b. 455 | 
The young Furyalus,' and won the dax. 
At quce beyond the goal the idee Waren Tet J $45 maze? 
Shouts of applauſe tumultuous rend the flies | 2 2s 
Next Helymus;:atid-next>Diores:tame-ii v7 igts $16 «dy br. 
With eager! ardor; now the third: in _ — 440 

New Salius fills the ring with: clam mu —_— t 112 5 

By turns to every hoary judge applies: » +: 90G 
Storms at the fraud; and claims the header j 
But favour, winning tears, and youtlifut graca ht 1/7 825 
Plead for the boy, thi>vidtor- af the race. πι 41 4 2 
Diores too, before cht partial cramds /) oft bd 22 15 


Tefends the young Euryalus alcudz g on 


Who now myſt urge his claim, ſhould Salius gain 

The firſt proud honours, to the third i nin 
Thus then the prince -In order ſhall we a: 5 450 4 

To each brave ycuth the prises of the dag 

Sine theſe are ſhar' d permit ma to :en tend 

One proof of pity to a hapleſs: friend: 4s 10 

This ſaid, on Salius generous/ he beftow?d * 04 Bl A 

A lion's yellow ſpqils, (a coſtly load!) od; 455 

With martial pride his ſhoulders to infold ; 

Rough was the dreadful wie, he paws were ſheath?d in . | 
2211 ED: When 
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When Niſus thus::----If ſuch high preſents grace 


Salus who fell, firſt vanquiſh'd in the race *. 20% If 
What gift ſhall I receive, who bore away 460 
And ftill had held the honours of the day,, 


Had not thę fortune that my foe ee h l 
Befell Bare Niſus as he flew. .; | or A 
Then ſhow'd, his. robes and face with Hood deere; 1 2 
« ' indulgent father of the yeople-ſmil'dz + 4565 
And cays'd a mighty buckler to be brought, 19] 
With art divine by Didymaon wrought; + +1 

Great Neptune's gates the prize adorn'd in Troy, 

Now the bright pre ſent loads the favour'd- boy. 


Theſe gifts beſtow id; the heroe cries aloud, 470 


Stand forth, ye valiant champions, from the crowd) 


Who vaunt your courage and unriyall'd might, t... 


And with the gauntlet dare provoke the fight. 

Then he propos d, in gold and garments gay, The 
bull, to grace the victor of the dax. 475 
xt, to relieve the loſer's ſhame and pain, Ar 

Caſt a a rich ſword and helmet on the plain. _— 

Strait with a ſhout, ſupremely tall and ſtrong, 

Bold Dares rear d his bulk above the throng; 2 

The youth, the only youth, who dar'd withſtand 480 

The fierce tempeſtuous ſway of Paris“ hand, . 

Who on huge Butes prov'd his matchleſs might 

At Hector's tomb, victorious in the fight; 

| (Butes „ of Amycus' bebrycian ſtrain 3) 


And ftretch'd th* enormous giant on the plain, 435 


Thus, glorying in his ſtrength, in open view 

His arms around, the tow'ring Dares threw, 

Stalk'd high, and laid his brawny ſhoulders bare, 

And dealt his whiſtling blows in empty air, 
| | Mn TY His 
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His match was ſought ; thro' all u terror mn; 490 


All gaz'd and trembled at the mighty man. 

Deſpair, he thought, had ſeis d the circling bands: 
And now before the prince the champion n 70 
Vleree by the mn emen eee, 1 51 
And in proud triumph to the heroe ſpoke: Lis 1 495 
Since none, oh chief! accept the proffer'd fray, eld was. 
Why for his coward for muß Daves tay? p 
Permit me, prince, to lead my rightful prize away. 

The Trojans clamour with applauding cries, © 
eee yang .ups of 800 
Then to Entellus old Aceftes füide. 
Who fate beſide him on — ry 

But ah! the-braveſt, and the beſt in vail 
With ſuch tame patience can my friend furve oz 
This prize, without a conteft, borne away Þ' 1 © © 
Where, where is now great Eryx* vaunted name 
The god, who taught our thund' ring arms the game, \ 
The ſpoils that grace thy roof, and all thy former fame F 


Nor am I dead, replies the chief, te praiſe, 510 


Nor yield to fear, but fink by length of days. 
My nerves unſtrung, my ſtrength no more remains, 
And age creeps ſhiv* ring through my icy veins. | 
Had I that vigor ſtill, my youth could boaſt, 
Or yon' vain champion vaunts to all the hoſt, 515 
Soon ſhould this arm that inſolence chaftiſe, 

For fame alone without the proffer'd prize. 
Ev'n now I ſcorn the combat to decline; 
The prize I heed not; let the fame be mine! 

This ſaid ; amid the ring, in open view, 520 

Two mighty gauntlets on the ground he threw : 
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Theſe grac'd great Eryx in the fight of old, 
And brae d his arms with many a dreadful fold: | 
Seven thick bull-hides, their volumes huge diſpread, 
Pond'rous with iron and a weight of lead. 
The hoft ſtood all aſtoniſi d at the fight, 
But Dares moſt, who now refus d the fight : 
The heroe turns the folds, in wonder ſtands, 
And pois'd th' enormous gauntlets in his hands, 
How had you wonder'd, the bold champion ſaid, 
Had you the huge herculean arms ſurvey d? 
Had you thoſe pond*rons gloves of death beheld, 
And the ſtern combat on this fatal field ? 
- Theſe, prince, of old your brother Eryx wore, 
Lo! you behold em till diftain'd with gore. 
With theſe Alcides' force he long ſuſtain d, 
And theſe I brandiſh'd, while my ſtrength remain'd, 
Ere the cold hand of envious age had ſhed 
Theſe marks of winter on my hoary head. 
Yet, if your champion trembles at the fight, 
Nor dares to meet theſe gauntlets in the fight; 
If ſo Eneas and the king incline ; 
Lo! to his fears theſe weapons I reſign : 
With equal arms the combat we will try; 
And thou, lay thou thy trojan gauntlets by. 

This ſaid, the heroe ſtrait his robe unbound, 
And caft the double garment on the ground ; 
Bares his huge brawny limbs, and on the ſands, 
Dreadful to view, the hoary champion ſtands. 
Then the great prince with equal gauntlets bound 
Their vigorous hands, and brac'd their arms around: 
Their arms, that moment, each impetuous foe 
Near d high in air, and roſe to every blow; 
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And, while their raging hands the fight provoke, ; 
Withdraw their heads from each tempeſtuous ſtroke, 'Y 5 : 
This on his youth and active ſpeed relies, 
That on his bulk and tall gigantic fize : 

But each vaſt limb moves Riff and ſſow with age; 

And thick ſhort pantings ſhake the lab'ring ſage. ' | 

Each, but in vain, a thouſand Rrokes beftowsz 560 

Their ſides and breaſts re- echo to the blows. 

With ſwift- repeated wounds t heir hands fly round 
Their heads and cheeks; their crackling j Jaws reſound : 
Unmov*'d Entellus, with a ſtedfaſt look 
And watchful eye, avoids the furious ftroke : 565 
The youth inveſts his foe with all his pow'r, 1 
As ſome brave leader a beleaguer d tow'r, 

When on the bulwarks in his rage he falls, 

And plants his engines round th* embattled walls; | 
On every fide, with fruitlefs {kill and pain, $705 - 
Eager he tries a paſs or poſt to gain, | | 
And ſtorms the rocky battlements in vain, : 
And now his aim the bold Entellus took, 

With his huge hand, high-brandiſh' d for the ſtroke : 

The youth obſerv'd the long-deſcending blow, 575 
And leaps aſide, and diſappoints the foe, 
The ſtroke was ſpent in air; with dreadful ſound. 

Prone fell the champion thund' ring to the ground. 

A pine thus tumbles to the vales below | 

From Ida's top, or Erymanthus' brow, 580 
At once the Trojans and Sicilians riſe, 
And with divided clamours rend the ſkies, 
And firſt Aceſtes, touch'd with pity, ran | 

To raiſe his friend and old compeer again, | 
1 N Swift 


Book V. VIRGTIUs ZNETD. 83 
swift from the fall, and with redoubled might 583 


Sprung the fierce heroe, and renew*d the fight 3 gr EN 
Improv'd in ſpirit; to the combat came, 97 
While conſcious valour ſets his ſoul on flame, 
Stung with diſgrace, and more enrag'd with ſhame, 
Now headlong o'er the field he drove the fo, 
And roſe in ſtrength and wrath at every blow. 
Now a thick ſtorm of ſtrokes around him flies, 
Thick as the hail comes rattling from the ſkies; 
With both his thund' ring hands the blows o_ hots 
And turn'd his giddy foe on every ſide. 395 
Then flew the good Eneas, to aſſwage n ea 
The hero's wrath 7 and check the mighty had * & 
From death he ſnatch*d the champion, and began 
To ſodth the ſorrows of the vanquiſn'd man: 23A 
What madneſs, hapleſs Dares, has poſſeſt 600 


Thy thoughtleſs mind, and fir d thy daring — d: Troll, 


Canſt thou not ſee thy rivaPs pow'r divine, rao bt 
Far other ſtrength, and mightier hands than — porn of 
| Leaſe then, and give the vain contention o' er; A, 
Ceaſe, and oppoſe a demigod no more! © 415 603 

The youth now drags his trembling legs along : ; 
His looſe head tott*ring, 0'er his ſhoulders hung z 


 Giddy with pain; he now ejects the bloody 
Hd looſen'd teeth come mingled in the r K 


While in'their arms his ſad aſſociates bore 616 


The hatter'd champion groaning to — cle : 4 
The dear-bought ſword' and helmet brought away, Fo 
And left the palm and bull the victor's prey. 

Now great Entellus, glorying in the prize ; 
And _ with — thus; exulting erie:: 675 
ele Behold, 
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Behold, ye Trojans, and thou, chief divine, 
What vigor, in the bloom of youth, was mine; 
From what a thund' ring arm and fatal 3 ai 
Your timely mercy has preſery d my foe. 


Wich that the chief, collected in his debe, 6020 


Confronts the victim, the reward of fight 
Then rais'd his hand aloft, and from above, 

With dreadful ſway, the pond'rous gauntlet drove 
Through the broad forehead of the ftately bull, 


And daſh'd within the brain the batter'dſkull. 623 


The bull, convulſive with the deadly wound, | 
Groans, tumbles, rolls, and quiyers on the ground. 
Then thus: the conq' ring chief per forms die 2: t 
Eryx, on thee this victim I beſtow; | 0 
A nobler victim than my trojan de! 6303 
To younger champions now the game I yield; | 
Here I reſign my arms; and here renounce the fiel. 
Next the great prince propos d the prize to thoſe, 
Who wing d the ſhafts, and bent the twanging bous. ! 
Amid the ſpacious plain the heroe plac'd - 6535 
Sublime in air Sergeſtus lofty maſt :/ ri e 200 6 
Around the tap'ring top a dove they tye,. 
The trembling mark at which their arrows flyz 
Hither — anew egy 455 = I 
And in a brazen helm the lots are caſt. 640 
Firſt, with applauſe, Hippocoon's lat was ca | 
The mighty Hyrtacus illuſtrious fon... ' 
Mneſtheus the next, whom verdant olives grace, 
The ſecond victor in the naval race. 


Then the third chance to great Eurytion came, 645 


Thy brother, Pandarus renown'd by fame 
4211 | | . 
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' Whoſe hand by Pallas prompted, drew the bow, 
To break the truce, againſt the grecian foe, 
Laſt in the helm remain'd Aceſtes name 


Old as he was, he try*d the youthful game. | 650 


Then every chief, with all his ſtrength and art, 

Bent the tough bow, and choſe the feather'd dart. 

Thro' yielding air firſt vaniſh'd with a ſpring 
 Hippocoon's arrow from the ſounding ftring, 

Full in the maſt, impell'd with vigor, ſtood 655 
The forceful ſhaft, and quiver'd in the wood, | 
The dove, affrighted, ſtreteh'd her flutt"ring wing; 

And with applauſe the vales and mountains ring. 

Then Mneſtheus drew the bow, and aim*d on high 


The pointed dart, and levell'd with his eye; 660- 


Nor thro' the mark the luckleſs arrow drove, 
But cut the ſtring that ty'd the trembling dove. 
Swift thro' the clouds the bird unſhackled flies, 
And ſpreads her wings at freedom in the ſkies, 


Already had Eurytion bent his bow, 6165 


And to his brother god addreſs d his vow: 
The tow' ring bird amid the clouds he flew, 
And the ſwift ſhaft transfix*d her as the flew, 
High in the ſkies the feels the deadly wound, 


And, with the dart, comes dying to the ground, 670 


And now, all hopes expir' d, the conqueſt gain'd, 
The venerable prince alone remain d. 

Yet he diſcharg'd the flying ſhaft, to ſhow 

His ſkill, his vigor, and reſounding bow. 


When ſudden they beheld, with wond' ring eyes, 675 


A dire portentous omen in the ſkies, 
Too late the ſeers the frightful fign explain, 
Too late they clear the dread event in vain. 
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For, flying thro? the clouds in open view, * 
The glowing arrow kindled as it flew ; | 680 
Then drew a golden trail of flames behind, 8 
That mark' d its courſe, and vaniſſi d in the wind: 
So ſhine the falling ſtars with dreadful hair, 
And glance, and ſhoot along the fields of air, ci 
Amaz'd the Trojans and Sicilians ſtocd; 685 
And breath'd their ardent pray'rs to every god. | 
The dardan prince the doubtful fign miſtook, p | 
Embrac'd the monarch, and with tranſport ſpoke : 
Father] accept the prize, the will divine 
Of mighty Jove, by this auſpicious fign, 690 N 
Declares the fi: ſt diſtinguiſh'd: honours thine. | 
Accept this goblet, which my fire of old 
Receiv'd from Ciſſeus, rough with ſculptur'd gold; 
Take it, my royal friend, and let it prove | 
A long- priz d gift of dear reſpe& and love. 69 5 
Then he beſtow' d the laurel, and aloud 
Proclaim'd him victor to the ſhouting crowd, 
Nor did the generous chief the prize deny, 
Whoſe arrow piere'd the bird amid the ſky ; | 
Next, he who cut the cord, with gifts was grac d; 700 
And he, whoſe arrow ftruck the tree, the laſt, 
Now call'd the prifice, before the games were done, 
The hoary guardian of his royal ſon, 
And gently whiſpers in his faithful ear, 
To bid Aſcanius in his arms appear, | 706 
And with his youthful band and courſer come, | 
To pay due honours at his grandfire's tomb. 
Next he commands the huge aſſembled train 
To quit the ground, and leave an open plain, | 
POUR Bhi 27 42 Strait 
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Strait on their bridled fteeds, with grace divine, 710 

The beauteous youths before their fathers ſhine, 

The blooming Trojans and Sicilians throng, bY 

And gaze with wonder as they march'd along. 

Around their brows a vivid wreath they wore; E 

Two glitt'ring lances tipt with fteel they bore : © 713 

Theſe a light quiver. ſtqr'd with ſhafts ſuſtain, ' 

And from their neck depends a golden chain; 

On bounding ſteeds advance three graceful bands, 

And each a little blooming chief commands. 

Beneath each chief twelve ſpritely ſtriplings came, 
In ſhining arms, in looks and age the ſame.” 

| Grac'd with his grandfire's name, Polites? * 
Voung Priam, leads the firſt gay ſquadron on; 

A youth, whoſe progeny muſt Latium grace: 

He preſs'd a dappled ſteed of thracian race: 

Before, white ſpots on either foot appear, 

And on his forehead blaz'd a filver ſtar. 

Atys the next advanc'd, with looks divine, 

Atys, the ſource of the great attian line: 

Iilus friendſhip grac'd the lovely boy: 

And laſt Iülus came, the pride of Troy, 
In charms ſuperiour to the blooming train; 
And ſpurr'd his tyrian courſer to the plain 
Which Dido gave the princely youth, to prove 
A laſting pledge, memorial of her love. 
Th' inferior boys on beauteous courſers ride, 
From great Aceſtes* royal ſtalls ſupply'd. 

Now fluſh'd with hopes, now pale with anxious fear, 
Before the ſhouting crowds, the youths appear; 
The ſhouting crowds admire their charms and trace 
Their parents lines in every lovely face. ; 
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158 VIRGIL's ENETD. . Book V. 
Now round the ring, before their fathers, ride | 
The boys, in all their military pride. | 

Till Periphantes' ſounding laſh from far | | 
Gave the loud fignal of the mimic war; 7743 
Strait, in three bands diſtin, they break away. 

Divide in order, and their ranks diſplay: 
Swift at the ſummons they return, and throw 
At once their hoſtile lances at the foe : 
Then take a new excurſion on the plain; 
Round within round, an endleſs courſe maintain; 
And naw advance, and now retreat again; 
With well-diſſembled rage their rivals dare, 
And pleaſe the crowd with images of war. 2 
Alternate now they turn their backs in flight; 755 
Now dart their lagces, and renew the fight; 

Then in a moment from the combat ceaſe, | 
Rejoin their ſcatter*'d bands, and move in peace. 

So winds delufive, in a thouſand ways | 
Perplext and intricate, the cretan mare; 760 
Round within round the blind mæanders run, 

© Entrac'd. and dark, and end where they begun. 

The ſkilful youths, in ſport, alternate ply 

Their ſhifting courſe ; by turns they fight, and fly: 

As dolphins gambol on the watry way, 765 
And, bounding o'er the tides, in wanton circles play. | 

This ſport Aſcanius, when in mighty length 
He rais'd proud Abba glorying in her ftrength, 

Taught the firſt fathers of the latian name, 

As now he ſolemniz'd the noble game. 770 
From their ſucceſſive alban offſpring come WW. 
Theſe antient plays, to grace imperial Rome; 
Who owns her trojan band, and game of Troy, 

Deriv'd thro? ages from the princely boy. 
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© Thus were the ſolemn. funeral honours pad 


To great Anchiſee*, xenerable bade. 
But ſoon the b ee Grows d, | 
And in her turn the fickle goddeſs frown'd, 
For, while the gather'd crowds the games repeat, 


Heav'n's mighty empreſs, to the trojan fleet 
(Her antient rage ill glowing in her fouls). 
Pifpatch'd fair Iris from the Harry pole. 
Big with revenge ful ſchemes; herſelf ſupplies 
The rapid ſtorm that bears her down the ſkies, 
Unſeen, the maid a thouſand colouzs drew, 


As down her bow, with winged ſpeed, the flew: - 
Anm faw around the tomb th' aſſembly meet, 


The vacant harbour, and aegleRed fleet, ' 
Meantime, retir d wichin the lonely ſhore, 
Anchiſes' fate the trojan dames deplore; 
Caſt a long look o'er all the flood, and weep 
To ſee the wide-extended watry deep: | 
Yet, muſt we yet, alas l new labours try, 


More ſeas, more oceans? Was the general ery, 


Oh! grant a town at laſt, ye gracious gods 

To wretches harraſs'd with the winds and floods, 
Tas then, their raging ſorrow to improve, - 
Amid the train ſhot Tris from above. 

Afide, her heav'nly charms the goddeſs threw, 
(Doryclus* hoary ſpouſe, a noble dame 

Fam'd for her offipring and illuftrious name ;) 
And thus the goddeſs fans the riſing flame: 


Ah ! wretched race, whom heav*n forbade to fall 


By grecian ſwords, beneath our native wall! 
Toft round the ſeas, o'er every region caſt, 


Oh to what fate are we reſerv'd at laſt! 
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Or a new Xanthus, on à foreign ſnore 0 


v6s VIR Gb. XN Boole'V | 
Now, fince imperial "Troy in aſhes ,. Sil ev ut 
Have ſev'n ſucceſſive ſuttiniers roll'd Away. on 7: 51 b. T 


Still to new lands oer floods and rocks 3 7 10) „ 


Aud fail, by every ſtar, in every ſky, * 45 34 
So long we chaſe; o' er all the boundlefs 2 

Hogp flying coaſts of Italy in vain: ITS Y3 1 den 2 156559 
FE re o'er our kindred*Eryx* fruitful - * 103 205 22H 


The hoſpitable king, Aces e: 1 
What, what forbids our wand'ring trojan , # 
To raiſe a city in theſe friendly lands? ” 
Ye gods, preſerv'd from hoſtile flames in vain! Kot 

Shall our dear Tlion.never riſe again? 


A ſecond Simois ſhall we view no more, 


Riſe then, riſe all; 'afiſt, 'ye warden, Fn 


To ſet this execrable fleet in flames. 


For late, Caſfandra ſeem'd to load my hands, 
In viſions of the night, with blazing brands: 825 
Seek Troy no more, ſhe ſaid: this deftin'd place | 
Is the fixt manſion of the dardan race. 

Fly, fly we then, the omen to compleat; 

The glad occaſion'calls to fire the fleet z © Tek T9 5 4 
Lo! where to Neptune four proud altats riſe! - $30 
Lo ! his own fires the ready god ſupplies! l 
She ſaid ; then ſeiz d a blazing brand, and threw; 

TH" increaſing flames amid the navy flew, 

At the bold deed, with deep ſurprize amaz'd, 


| The dames all wond'ring on the goddeſs gaz'd, * 835 
| At laſt, the nurſe of Priam's offfpring broke | | 


The general filence, and the train beſpoke : 

This was no Berot whom we ſaw appear, 

But ſome bright goddeſs from th' æthereal ſphere. 
| Þ 40 | | Mark 


* 868828 
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Mark her majeſtic port! her voice divine! © T4e 
O'er all her form what ftarry ſplendors ſhine ! . 


She darts a glance immortal from her eyes, 
Breathes, looks and moves, a fifter of the ſkies! 
Beroe I left in anguiſh, who repin d 


Shut from che rites, and to her lt ee VEIN 845 


The matrons now, by doubts and fears impell'd, 
Firſt with malignant eyes the fleet beheld ; 
In choice ſuſpended for a ſpace they ſtand, 
Between the promis'd and the preſent land : + Hep) 
When, ſmooth on levell'd wings, the goddeſs flies, 850 
And cuts a mighty bow along the ſkies, | 


Struck at the wond' rous fight, the ſhrieking dames, 
From the bright altars ſnateh the ſacred: flames; 


Bring leaves and wither'd branches in their hands 

To feed the fires ; and hurl the blazing brands. 355 
Fierce thro' the ſhips, the decks, the crackling oars, 

In all his rage devouring Vulcan roars : 


And now Eumelus to the hoſt conveys - 


The dreadful tidings of the rifing blaze. 


| The crowds grow pale; they look behind, and ſprx 360 
A cloud of cinders dark 'ning all the ſky. - , 


And firſt Aſcanius, as he led the band, 
Pour'd o'er the plain, impetuous, to the ſtrand; 


Nor can his panting guardians check the ſpeed 


Of the young heroe, and his fiery fteed: A 
Oh! what curſt rage is this, ye wretched dames? 365 
To what dire purpoſe fly theſe fatal flames? 


| Behold your own, Aſcanius !----you deſtroy: 
No argive navy, but the hopes of Troy. WT 
With that he threw his helmet on the ſhore, 870 
In which he led his youthful bands before. 55 
H | Next 
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1 .VIRGFL's' BNREID. Bock W. 
Next came ZEneas, and the trojan hoſt: not Ale 


Th' affrighted dames, difperſing oer che conſt, 
To woods and hollow caverns take their flight, re 50 
Repent cheir crime, and hate the golden light: 87 p 


With alter'd minds their kindred they confeſt, 

And the fierce goddeſs fled from every Prent. ä 
Not ſo the furious flames; they — more 3 * 

And, high in air, with rage redoubled ow” 71 

Cloſe in the cordage works the fullen fire, 880 

And thro' the ribs the heavy ſmokes by > | | 

Within the keel the ſubtle vapours lye ; 

Thence the contagious flames thro? all the veſſel fly. 
The lab' ting heroes toil with fruitleſs pan, 
And guſhing floods on floods are pour'd in vain. 883 
The prince then tore his robes in deep deſpair, | 
> 'Rais'd high his hands, and thus addreſt his pray r: 

Great Jove ! if one of all the trojan ſtate, | 
Lives yet exempt: from thy immortal hate; 

Ohl! if thy ſacred eyes with wonted | grace 5 890 
Behold the miſerable mortal racez'— | © 

- 'Suppreb theſe fires; forbid them to deſtroy z 

And ſnatch from death the poor remains of wy ! 

Or if my crimes, almighty fire, demand | 

The laſt, laſt vengeance of thy dreadful hand, 895 
On me, on me alone that vengeance ſhed, | | 
And with thy levell'd thunders ſtrike me dead! 

- Scarce had he ſaid, when o'er the navy pours ' 

A ſudden gloomy cloud in rattling ſhow'rs ; . 
Black with the ſouthern winds the tempeſt flies, go0 
And in a moment burſts from all the ſkies 

In fluicy cheets and deluges of rain; 

And the loud thunders ſhook the mountain and the plain. 

1 as | Fierce 
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Book V. VIRGIL's XENEI D. 16g 
Fierce o'er the ſhips the waters took their way 


And, quench'd in floods, the hiſſing timbers lay. - 905 

Four gallies loſt; at length the flames retire, EA 

And all the remnant fleet eſcap'd the raging ſire. 
Meantime the heroe by the loſs oppreſt, 

With various cares, that rack'd his lab'ring breaſt, 

If fill to ſeek the latian realm debates, 910 

Or here to fix, forgetful of the Fates. | 

Then Nautes, fam'd for wiſdom and for age, 

(For Pallas taught the venerable ſage, 

What great events the Fates and gods ordain;) 


5 Beſpoke the chief, and thus reliev'd his pain: 915 


Tis beſt, illuſtrious heroe, to obey, 
And ſtill purſue where fortune leads the way; 
By patience to retrieve our hapleſs ſtate, | 


And riſe ſuperior to the ſtrokes of fate. 920 | 
Let great Aceſtes in your counſels join, * 


Vour royal friend, of Troy's immortal line. 

Vour veſſels loſt; thoſe numbers who remain, 

A timorous, weak, unneceſſary train, | 

The hoary fires and dames, unfit to bear | 

The perils of the ſea or toils of war, 925 

Select, and truſt to his paternal care. 

The weary wretches here their walls may frame, 

And call their city by the monarch's name. 

The prince approv'd th' advice his friend addreſt, 

But ſtill a thouſand cares diſtract his lab*ring breaſt, 930 
Now o'er the ſolemn ſkies devoid of light, 


High in her ſable chariot rode the night : 


When to the godlike heroey from the pole 
Deſcends » and ſpeaks his mighty father's ſoul : 
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164 VIRGIL's ENEI D. Book V. 
My ſon! in all the fates of Troy approv'd, 935 

Whom, while I liv'd, beyond my life I lov'd ; 

Lo! I am ſent by heav'n's almighty fire, 

Who from thy navy bade the flames retire. 
"The prudent counſel of thy friend obey, 

Take, with the braveſt youths, the dangerous way: 940 
With theſe fair Latium ſhalt thou reach, and there | 
Wage with a rugged race a dreadful war. | 

Yet firſt, my ſon, to Pluto's regions go, 

And meet thy father in the realms below ; 

For know, my ſpirit was not doom'd to dwell 945 
In the dark horrors and the depths of hell, 

But, with the pious bleſt aſſembly reigns, 

In all the pleaſures of th' elyfian plains, 
But thou the blood of ſable victims ſhed ; 
Then ſhall the Sibyl guide thee to the dead, 950 
There ſhalt thou know what town the Fates aſſign, 

With the long glories of thy future line. | 

Ard now farewell ;----the night flides ſwift away, | 
I feel from far the morning's painful ray; ö N 
And ſhrink, and ſicken at the beams of day. 955 

He ſaid, and lo! that moment from his eyes, | 
Like a thin ſmoke, diſſolv'd into the ſkies. | 
Vaniſn'd fo ſoon! where, whither art thou gone? 

Why, why retires my father from his ſon ? 

What! not one laſt embrace? The prince exclaims: 960 
Then to new life he wakes the ſlumb' ring flames; 
And hoary Veſta and the trojan powers, 

With ſacred gifts and ſuppliant vows adores. 
Strait the whole ſcene before his friends he lays, | 
But chief the viſion to the king diſplays z - 965 

| | :  Onfolds 
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VUnfolds the meſſage ſent from heav'n above, . 

His father's counſel, and the will of Jove. 

His friends approve the heroe's new deſigns, 

And in the taſk the good Aceſtes joins. 

To the new town the matrons they aſſign'd, 970 
And leave the willing vulgar crowds behind; 

Souls, that no hopes of future praiſe inflame, 

Cold and inſenfible to glorious fame. 

With ſpeed the half-burn'd veſſels they repair, | 
Provide new cordage, decks, and oars with care; 975 

A flender band, but eager all for war. 

The prince then drew a city on the plain 

Next he aflign'd the dwellings to the train. : 

| Now a new llion in Trinacria roſe, 

And a new Simois and Scamander flows, | 98 

Well-pleas'd, Aceſtes took the ſovereign ſway 

Th' adopted ſubjects their new prince obey. 

The king conven'd the peers around, and ſate 

To frame new laws, and regulate the ſtate. 


To Venus name they bid a temple riſe 935 


From Eryx' top, high tow ring to the ſkies: 

And next a prieſt and ample grove were made 

For ever ſacred to Anchiſes' ſhade. | 

Now nine whole days in ſolemn feaſts had paſt, 

When gentle breezes ſmooth'd the floods at laſt: 990 

The ſouthern winds invite their ſails and oars; 

Then cries and ſhrieks reſound along the ſhoars, 

In long, lang tenderneſs they ſpend the day, 

In cloſe embraces waſte the night away. 

| Now all the wretches, ev'n the female train, 995 
Who fear'd ſo late the dangers of the main, 
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166 VIRGIL's ENEI D. 


And ſhrunk, the rolling ocean to ſurvey, 


All with to take the long laborious way. 


The melting heroe fooths their wild deſpair, 


And weeps, and gives them to the monarch's care, 
Three heifers next to Eryx* name he pays, 

A lamb to ev'ry ftorm the heroe lays, 

Unmoors his fleet, and every fail difplays. 


Crown'd with a graceful olive-wreath he ſtands 
High on the prow; a charger in his hands; 


Hurls the fat entrails o'er the foamy brine, 


| And ſtains the filver waves with fable wine. 


Freſh riſe the proſp*rous gales ; the ſailors ſweep, 
And daſh with equal ſtrokes the roaring deep. 


Meantime the queen of love, with cares oppreſt, 1010 


The mighty father of the floods addreſt : 
Imperious ſuno's unrelenting hate | 

To the poor relicks of the trojan ſtate, 

(Which no decrees of Jove or fate reſtrain, 

Nor length of years, nor vows preferr*d in vain,) 
Compells a fiſter goddeſs to repair 

To thee, great Neptune, with a ſuppliant*s pray "Io 
For rage like her*s, *rwas little to deſtroy 

Fair Aſia's pride, th' imperial town of Troy! 

*'F was not enough, her wand' ring natives know 
All forms and all varieties of woe! 

But oh! her groundleſs vengeance would efface, 


 Ev'n the laſt relicks of the periſh'd race! 


Thou, thou canſt witneſs, Ocean's mighty god! 
With what dire ſtorms ſhe laſn'd the libyan flood ; 
When, arm'd with all th* zolian winds in vain, 
Earth, air, and heav*n, ſhe mingled with the main, 
And rais'd ſuch tumults in thy watry reign, 
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Book V. VERGTIL's ENEID. 
vet, ſtill more ſnameful!-— now her arts inſpire | 
The trojan dames to wrap the ſhips in . Gt nas? 
And urge my fon to leave his ſocial band 
(H)s fleet half-ruin'd). i in a foreign land. * 
But oh! I beg for thoſe, who; yet remain, = 
A peaceful voyage to the latian plain 
A ſuppliant goddeſs begs for nothing more 
Than thoſe ſame realms the Fates aſſign' d before ! 
Tis your's, reply'd the monarch of the main, 

Voux:s to command in this. our watry reign; 
Since from the ſacred ocean fiuſſ you came, 

Since your deſerts our confidence, may claims 

Oft for your ſon I bade the whirlwinds.ceaſe'; 3 

I kuth'd the roarings of the floods to peace; 

And Simois can atteſt, and Xanthus' ſtream, 

By land my guardian care was ſtill the ſame. 
When fierce Achilles, furious to deſtroy, 
Drove to their walls the trembling ſons of Troy; 
Beneath his vengeful ſpear when thouſands bled, 


When the choak'd rivers groan'd with loads of dead 3 


When Xanthus' flood, incumber'd with the ſlain, 
Scarce roll'd his ſtruggling billows to the main; 
Your ſon oppos'd him, with unequal might 

And far inferior gods, in fingle fights © | 
Inftant I tnatch'd him from the dreadful fray, 
And in a clcud convey*d the chief away. 

Ev'n then I ſav'd the warrior, when with joy 
I with'd and wrought the fall of perjur d Troy: 
And till will fave him----- he ſhall plow the ſea, 
And to Avernus* port direct his way. 
On the wild floods ſhall only one be loſt, 


One 722 wretch atone for all the hoſt! 
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168 VIRGIL's ENEID. Book V. 
Thus when the god had ſooth'd her anxious s mind, wp” 
His finny courſers to the car he join d; ; 
Next to their fiery mouths the bits apply d, 9 5 
And, while the wheels along the level glide, 2 
He throws up all the reins, and ſkims the floating tide, 
The flood ſubfides, and ſpreads a glaſſy plain, 
And the loud chariot thunders o'er the main; 
The clouds before the mighty monarch fly 
In heaps, and ſcatter thro* the boundleſs ſky : | 
A thouſand forms attend the glorious god, | 1070 
Enormous whales and monſters of the flood : 
Here the long train of hoary Glaucus rides ; 
Here the fwift Tritons ſhoot along the tides; 
| There rode Palæmon o'er the watry plain, 
With aged Phorcus and his azure train 1075 
And beauteous Thetis led the daughters of the main. g 
Eneas view'd the ſcene; and hence aroſe 
A beam of joy to diſſipate his woes, 
Inſtant he gives command to ftretch the ſails, 
To rear the maſt and catch the ſpringing gales. 1030 . 
Strait the glad train the ſpacious ſheet unbind, 
And ftretch the canvaſs to the driving wind. 
Old Palinure the firſt the navy guides; 
The reſt obedient follow through the tides. | 
Now half the night thro* heav'n had roll'd away, 208 5 
The ſailors ſtretch'd along their benches lay, 
When thro' the parting vapour ſwiftly flies 
The god of flumbers from th' etherial ſkies. 
To thee, poor Palinure, he came, and ſhed | 
A fatal ſleep on thy devoted head ! | 1090 
High on the ſtern his ſilent ſtand he N 
In Phorbas* ſhape; and thus the * ſpoke : E 0 
| | Behold, 
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Behold, the fleet, my friend, ſecurely ſails, 

Steer d by the floods and wafted by the gales! 

Now ſteal a motnent's reſt; myſelf will guide 

Awhile the veſſel o'er the floating tide, 

To whom the careful Palinure replies, 

While ſcarce he rais'd his heavy cloſing eyes: 

Me wouldſt thou urge in ſleep to fink away? 

And fondly credit ſuch a flattering ſea? 


Too well, my friend, I know the treach'rous main, 


Too well, to tempt the monſter's ſmiles again! 
Too oft deceiv'd by ſuch a calm before, 

I truſt my. maſter to the. winds no more, 

This ſaid, he graſp'd the helm, and fixt his eyes 
On every guiding ſtar that gilds the ſkies. | 
| Then o'er his temples ſhook the wrathful god 

A branch, deep-drench'd in Lethe's filent flood, 
The potent charm the dews of flumber ſteep, 
And ſoon weigh down his ſwimming eyes to ſleep. 
| Scarce yet his languid I;mbs had ſunk away, 
When o'er the Wreteh the god incumbent lay, 
And, with a ſhatret'd fragment of the hip, | 
Bore down the helm and pilot to the deep ; 
Headlong he tumbles i in the flaſhing main, 

And calls for ſucebur to his friends in vain. 

Swift from the ſtern the traitor phantom flies, 


And with ſpread pinions mounts the golden ſkies ; 


Yet ſmooth alung the flood the navy rode, 
Sate in the promiſe of the watry god. 


Now they approach'd the Syren's dangerous coaſt, 


Once rough, and infamous for veſſels loſt, 

Huge heaps of bones ſtill whiten all the ſhore; 

And, daſh'd from rock to rock, the billows roar, 
H 5 E Ie 
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The watchful prince th endanger d galley found, 1125 

Without a pilot, ſtrike on ſhoaly ground; 
Himſelf then took the taſk, by night to guide 

The wand'ring veſſel o'er the rolling tide s - 

O dear lamented friend! (the heroe cries,) | 

For faith repos' d on flatt*ring ſeas and ſkies, | 

Caſt on a foreign ſhore thy naked body lies ! 
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6 THE SIXTH BOOK. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Sibyl foretells ZE neas the adventures he ſhould n 
in Itaſy. She attends him to Hell, deſcribing to bim the | 
various ſcenes of that place, and conduRing him to bis - 
ther Anchiſ⸗ fer, who inflrutts him in thoſe ſublime myſteries 
of the ſoul of the 42 and the tranſnigration; and 

s him that glorious race 'of beraes, which wat th 4. [ 


ſeend from bim and his poſterity, PH ; 


HUS while he wept ; with flying fails and oars_ 
The navy reach'd the fair cumean ſhores. 
The circling anchors here the fleet detain, 
Al rang' d beſide the margin of the main: 5 
With eager tranſport fir'd, the trojan band 3 7 
Leap from the ſhips to gain th' heſperian lanxe. 
Some ſtrike from flints the ſparkling ſeeds of flame, 
Some ſtorm t he coverts of the ſavage game; 
Jo feed the fires, unroot the ſtanding woods, 

And ſhow with joy the new-diſcover'd floods. SEES 
We Phœbus' fane the heroe paſt along, 5 „ 
And thoſe dark caverns where the Sibyl ſung. 
There, as the god enlarg'd her ſoul, ſhe ſate, 
And open'd all the deep decrees of fate. 


The train with reverence enter, and behold 15 
Chaſt Trivia's grove, and temple roof d with gold; 
| "8 A 
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A fruQure rais'd by Dædalus, ('tis faid). 

When from the cretan king's revenge he fled. 
On wings to northern climes he dar'd to ſoar, 
Through airy ways unknown to man before; 
Full many a length of ſky and ocean paſt, | 
On Cuma's ſacred tow'rs he ftoop's at laſt. 

Then hung to Phœbus, in the ſtrange abode, 
The wings that ſteer' d him thro' the liquid road, 
And rais'd the pompous pile in honour of the god. 
The matchleſs artiſt, on the lofty gate, 
Engrav'd Androgeos memorable fate: age 

And here by lot fad Athens yearly paid 
Sev'n hapleſs youths, to ſooth his angry ſhade. 
Here ſtood the fatal urn; and there with pride 
Fair Crete roſe tow ring on the filver tide. 

There too the father of the herds was ſeen, 
Who quench'd the paſſion of the luſtful queen; 
Their birth, a beaſt below, 2 man above, | 
The mingled offipring of prepoſt rous love | 
There ſtood the winding pile, whoſe mazes run 

Round within round, and end where they begun. | 
But when the pirying Dædalus ſurvey d 
The hopeleſs paſſion of the + royal maid, 

He led her Theſeus through the puzzling ways, 
Safe with a clue, and open'd every maze. 

Thou too, poor Icarus! hadff borne a part, 

Had grief not check'd him, in thy parent's art ! 
He thrice eſſay d the mournful taſk in vain 
Thrice ſhook his hand, and drop'd the taſk again, 

Thus had they gaz'd o'er all the coſtly frame, 
When lo! Achates from the temple came; 

| + Ariane, 


5 


wo. 
35 
40 


45 


Wich him the prieſteſs, the prophetic maid, 
And to the trojan heroe thus ſhe ſaid: 


Hence gaze no more; ſev'n choſen ſheep with feed, 5 


Sev'n ſteers, unconſcious of the yoke, muſt bleed. 
She ſpoke; the crowds obey; within the 1 
The prieſteſs calls the wond ring trojan train, -. + 
Scoop*d thro' the rock, in mighty depth diſplay's, 


Lies the dark cavern of the ſacred maid * | 55 


Thro' all the hundred portals ruth abroad 

The Sibyl's voice and anſwers of the god. 
Scarce at the cell arriv'd,---Invoke the ſkies, | 
I feel the god, the ruſhing god! ſhe cries, | 


While yet the ſpoke, enlarg'd her features grew, 60 


Her colour chang'd, her locks diſhevel'd flew, 


The heavenly tumult reigns in every part, 
Pants in her breaſt, and ſwells her rifing heart : 


Still ſpreading to the fight, the Sibyl glow'd, 


And heav'd impatient of th' incumbent god. 65 


Then to her inmoſt ſoul by Phœbus fir d, 

In more than human ſounds ſhe ſpoke inſpir'd: 
Still, doſt thou ſtill delay? thy voice employ 
In ardent vows, illuſtrious prince of Troy! 


Thy pray' rs, thy urgent pray*'rs muſt wide difplay 70 


Theſe awful portals to the light of day. 
She ſaid; the Trojans ſhook with holy fear, 
And thus the ſuppliant prince prefer d his pray'r: 
Hear, Phœbus, gracious god ! whoſe aid divine 
So oft has ſav'd the wretched trojan line, 75 
And wing'd the ſhaft from Paris“ Phrygian bow, | 
The ſhaft that laid the great Achilles low. 
Led by thy guardian care, ſecure I paſt 
Thro' many a realm, and rang'd the watry waſte ; | 
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Trod the wild regions where the Syrtes lie, 
And lands that ſtretch beneath a different ſky. 

At length the coaſt of Italy we gain, | 

The flying eoaſt, ſo long purſu'd in vain, 

Till now, to every realm our courſe we bent, 
And llion's fate purſu*d us where we went. 
Now all ye pow'rs, confederate to deſtror 
Tune glorious empire, and the tow'rs of Troy, 
"Tis time to bid your Wrathful vengeance ceaſe, 
To bid her poor remains repoſe in peace. | 


And thou, great prieſteſs !' to whoſe per cad ci 90 


Diſclos'd, the ſcenes of future ages lie; MED 


Since all my cares and labours but explore . 


An empire promis d by the Fates before, 
Give me to fix in Latium's fair abodes | 
The ſons of Froy, and reſt her wand” ring gods: 
Then ſhall my hands a glorious temple frame 
To mighty Dian and her brother's name; 
And ſolemn days to Phœbus Fl decree, 
And in my realms ſhall temples riſe to thee; 
There all thy myſtic numbers will I place, 
With all the fortunes of the trojan race. 
By choſen ſages guarded, there ſhall lie 
The records, ſacred from the vulgar eye. 
Nor be my fates to flitting leaves confign'd, 
To fly the common ſport of every wind! 
But thou, even thou, great propheteſs _— 
In vocal accents all my future fate, 

Now in her cavern raves the maid, oppreſt 
By Phoebus raging in her heaving breaſt ; 
She ſtruggles to diſcharge th* immortal load, 
Maddens, and bounds, impatient: of the god: 
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Her foamy mouth attentive to controul, | "I 

He forms her organs and commands her ſoul. | 

Then (all the hundred doors diſplay' d to view,) 

Thro' every vent the ſacred accents fe: 115 
By fea, O prince! are all thy perils ober, 

But far, far greater wait thee on the ſhore. : 

Diſmiſs thy doubts 3 to Latium's deftin'd plain 

Troy's ſons ſhall come, but wiſh to fly again. 

Wars, horrid wars I ſee on Tyber's ſhore ; | 120 | 

And all his waves run thick with human gore f | 
Scamander ſhalt thou find, and Simois there, 

And Greece ſhall arm a ſecond hoſt for war, 

A new Achilles riſes to the fight; | 

Him too a pregnant goddeſs brings to light: 7 ; 125 

And heav'n's great queen, with unrelenting hate, 

Still, as of old, purſues the dardan ſtate. 

Once more the woes of Troy derive their cauſe 

From a new breach of hoſpitable laws 


And ſhe muſt bleed again, as late ſhe bled, 130 


For a rape d princeſs and a foreign bed. 
How ſhalt thou rove, new ſuccours to implore, 
From every court along the latian ſhore ! 
Zut thou, more bold, the more thy fates oppoſe, 
Advance, great prince, ſuperlor to thy woes. | 135. 
Thy firſt fair hopes of ſafety and ſucceſs, Wk 
Beyond thy fondeſt wiſh, ſhall riſe from Greece. 

Thus ſpoke the Sibyl from her dark abode 
The dread myſterious anſwers of the god; 
The wond” rous truths, involv'd in riddles, gave, 140 
And, furious, bellow'd round the gloomy cave. 
Apollo ſhook his rod, poſſeſt her whole, 
Pour'd in his fires, and rein'd her raging ſoul, 
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At length the fierce etherial tranſports ceaſe, a 
And all the heavenly fury ſunk in peace. 145 

When thus the chief -- O ſacred dame! I know 


Too well already my predeſtin d woe; 


But grant my pray r I- -Since here, as Fame relates, 
Lies the dread road to Pluto's gloomy gates; 

Where baleful Acheron ſpreads far and wide ' 150 
His livid, melancholy, murmuring tide; | 
Unfold theſe portals, and thy ſuppliant lead 

Down to the dark dominions of the dead : 

Give me to view my father's-reverend face, | 
And ruſh with tranſport to his dear embrace! 155 
Him through embattled armies I convey d, : 
While javelins hiſt, and flames around me play d. 

He ſhar d my toils, determin'd to defy | 

The ftorms of every ſea and every ſky ; 

In hardſhips, cares, and dangers to engage; 160 
Nor ſpar d his ſtooping venerable age. = 8 
Yet_more----he bade me to thy cell repair, 


And ſeek thy potent aid with ſuppliant pray'r : 


Oh! hear our joint requeſt, our juſt defire ; 
And guide the ſon, in pity to the fire. 165 


Vour's is the pow'r, for Hecate beftow'd 


On you the rule of this infernal wood, 
If Orpheus by his lyre's enchanting ſtrain 


Could call his conſort from the ſhades again; 


His ranſom'd brother to the realms of day, 
And trod ſo oft the ſame infernal way: 
Why ſhould I Theſeus, why Alcides name? 
Each heroe ſprung but from a mortal dame ! 


If Pollux dy' d alternate, to convex N 
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| To hell thoſe chiefs deſcended from above: 
I claim a juſtewright ; for I can prove 
My birth from Venus; my deſcent from Jove. 
Then to the trojan heroe, as he pray d 
And graſp'd the altars, ſpoke the facred maid: 
O glorious prince ! of brave Anchiſes* line, 
| Great, godlike heroe, ſprung from ſeed divine! 
Smooth lies the road to Pluto's gloomy ſhade ; 
And hell's black gates for ever ſtand diſplay d: 
But tis a long unconquerable pain, 
To climb to theſe etherial realms again. 
The choice ſelected few, whom fav' ring Jove, 
Or their own virtue rais'd to heav'n above, 
From theſe dark realms emerg'd again to day ; 
The mighty ſons of gods! and only they 


The frightful entrance lies perplex*'d with woods, 


Inclos'd with fad Cocytus' ſullen floods. 

But fince you long to paſs the realms beneath, 
The dreadful realms of darkneſs and of death, 
Twice the dire ſtygian ftream to meaſure o'er, 
And twice the black tartarean gulph explore: 
Firſt, take my counſel, then ſecurely go; 

A mighty tree, that bears a golden bough, 
Grows in a vale ſurrounded with a grove, ' 
And ſacred to the queen of ſtygian Jove. 

Her neather world no mortals can behold, 


Till from the bole they ſtrip the blooming gold. 


The mighty queen requires this gift alone, 
And claims the ſhining wonder for her own. 
One pluck' d away, a ſecond branch you ſee 


Shoot forth in gold, and glitter through the tree, 
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Go then ; ; with care erect thy ſearching eyes, 
And in proud triumph ſeize the glorious! prige. 

| Thy purpos'd. journey if the Fates allo -r, 
Free to thy touch ſhall bend. the coſtly bough. 


If not; the tree will mortal ſtrength diſdain; : | ; . 3 : 


And fteel ſhall hew the glitt' ring brxanch-in van. 

Beſides, while here my counſel you implore, 

Your breathleſs Fiend, unburied on the ſhore, 

(Ah! hapleſs warrior! in thy abſence. loſt) | Y 
The camp unhallows, and: pollutes the hoſt + ' 223 

Firſt let his cold remains in earth be laid, [5 af: 

And decent in the grave diſpoſe the dead. 

The due luſtration next perform, and 3 

The fable victims for the ſtygian king, 

Then to the realms of hell ſhalt thou repair, 220 
Untrod by choſe who breathe the vital air- 13 I 
She ceas'd ; the inournful prince; returns wich da. ; 

On earth the drooping heroe fix' d his eyes. | 
Deep in his melancholy thoughts he weigh'd 81 
The dire event; and all the Sibyl ſaid; 225 
While at his ſide the good Achates ſhares 

The warrior's anguiſh, and divides. his cares, 

Oft they divin'd in vain, what hapleſs friend 

Dead and expos'd, her dubious words intend, © | ö 
But when arriv'd, amid the crowded ftrand - 230 
They ſaw Miſenus ſtreteh'd along the ſand'; + | 

The great Mifenus, of celeſtial kind; 

Sprung from the mighty monarch of the wind; 

Whoſe trump, with noble clangors, fir'd from far 


Th' embatt!'d hoſts, and blew' the flames of war. 235 


By: Hector's fide with unreſiſted might | 
His javelin rag'd ; his trumpet rouz'd the fight, 


But 


" 
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But when that heroe on the phrygian plain. 
By ſtern Pelides' thund' ring arm was ſlain, 
He follow'd next Æneas conqu' ring fword, 
As brave a warrior as his former lord, 

But while the daring mortal o'er the flood 


Rais'd his high notes, and challeng'd ev'ry gd, 


With envy Triton heard the noble ſtrain, 
And whelm'd the bold muſician in the main. 
Arcund the body ſtood the mournful hoſt, 
But his great maſter wept, and ſuffer d moſt. 
The ſorrowing troops the Sibyl's words obey, 
And to the lofty foreſt bend their way, 

To bid the proud funereal pyre ariſe, 

And build the ſolemn ſtructure to the ſkies, 
Then fled the ſavage from his dark abode; 
The well-ply'd axes echo? thro' the wood. 

The piercing wedges cleave the crackling oale; 
Loud groan the trees, and fink. at every ſtroke. 
The tall aſh tumbles from the mountain's crown z 
Th' atrial elms come craſhing headlong down. 


Whirl'd his huge ax, and ſpread the ruin round. 
Then as the mighty foreſt he ſurvey'd, 


7 


253. 


PFirſt of the train, the prince, with thund' ring ſound, 


260 


O'erwhelm' d with care, the thoughtful heroe pray'd 1 


Oh! in this ample grove could I behold 

The tree that blooms with vegetable gold ! 

Since truth inſpir'd each word the'Sibyl faid ; 

Too truly ſhe pronounc'd Miſenus dead! 

While yet he fpoke, two doves before him flew : 
His mother's birds the chief with tranſport knew; 
Then, as they ſettled on the verdant plain, 

The joyful heroe pray d, nor pray'd in vain: 


ou 
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Be you my guides thro? airy tracks above, 270 
And lead my footſteps to the fatal grove; 

Point out the road (if any can be found) 
Where the rich bough o' er- ſpreads the ſacred gonad 
With checquer'd darkneſs pierc'd by golden rays, 
And darts at once a ſhadow and a blaze: 275 
Thou too, o goddeſs mother lead me on, 
Unfold theſe wonders, and relieve thy ſon. 
This ſaid, he ftop'd; but ftill his eager fight 
Watch'd every motion, and obſerv'd their flight, 
By turns they feed, by turns they gently fly; = 28 - 
Th' advancing chief ſtill follows with his eye. 
Arriv'd at length, where, breathing to the ſkies, 
Blue clouds of poiſon from Avernus riſe, : 
Swift from the deathful blaſt at once they ſpring, 
Cut the light air, and ſhoot upon the wing; 285 
Then on the wond' rous tree the doves alight, 
| Where ſhines the fatal bough, divinely bright, 

That, gilding all the leaves with glancing beams, 
Strikes through the ſullen ſhade with golden gleams : 
As when bleak winter binds the frozen ſkies, 290 
Puſh'd from the oak her foreign honours riſe ; 
The lofty trunk th' adopted branches crown, 
Grac'd with a * yellow off ſpring not her own: 
So with bright beams, all beauteous to behold, 
Glow'd on the duſky tree the blooming gold ; 295 
The blooming gold, by every breath inclin'd, 
Flam'd as it wav'd, and tinkled in the wind. 
The chief with tranſport ftripp'd the branching oar, 
And the rich trophy to the Sibyl bore. | 

Next on the ſtrand, with tears the Trojans paid 300 
The laſt ſad honours to Miſenus' ſhade ; > 

* Miſſeto. | 


Bock VI. VIRG ILS ZNEID. 181 

With cloven oaks and unctuous pines, they rear 4 

A ftately ſolemn pile aloft in air, 

With ſable wreaths they deck the ſides around, c | 
395 


The ſpreading front with baleful cypreſs bound, 

And with his arms the tow' ring ſtructure crown'd, 

Some the huge cauldron ful; the foaming ſtream 

From the deep womb mounts bubbling o'er the brim, 
With groans the train anoint and bathe the dead, | 
O'*er the cold limbs his purple garment ſpread, wo 
And place him decent on the funeral bed; 

While theſe ſupport the bier, and in their hands, 

With looks averted, hold the flaming brands : 

The rite of old !---rich incenſe loads the pyre, | 
And oils and flaughter'd victims feed the fire, | 315 
Soon as the pile, ſubſiding, flames no more, 

With wine the ſmoaking heap they ſprinkled o'er: 

Then Chorinæus took the charge, to place | 

The bones ſelected in a brazen vaſe : 

A verdant branch of olive in his hands, 320 
He mov'd around, and purify d the bands; | 
Slow as he paſt, the luſtral waters ſhed, | 

Then clos'd the rites, and thrice invok'd the dead. 

This done ; to ſolemnize the warrior's doom, 2 
The pious heroe rais'd a lofty tomb; 325 
The tow' ring top his well-known enfigns bore, | 
His arms, his once-loud trump, and tapering oar: 
Beneath the mountain roſe the mighty frame, 

That bears, from age to age, Miſenus' name. 

Theſe rites diſcharg'd; the Sibyl to obey, 339 
Swift from the tomb the heroe bends his way, 
Deep, deep, a cavern lies, devoid of light, 
All rough with rocks, and horrible to fight 
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The gaping gulph-inclos'd with fable floods, 21 
And the brown horrors of ſurrounding woods. 335 
From her black jaws ſuch baleful vapours riſe, 

Blot the bright day, and blaſt the golden ſkies, 
That not a bird can ftretch her pinions there 
Through the thick poiſons and incumber'd air: 
O'ertook by death her flagging pinions ceaſe, — 790 
And hence Aornus was it call'd by Greece. 
Hither the prieſteſs four black heifers led, 
Between their horns the hallow' d wine ſhe ſhed; 
From their high front the topmoſt hairs ſhe drew, | 
And in the flames the firſt oblations threw, - - 345 
Then calls on potent Hecate, renown'd | 
In heav'n above, and Erebus profound. 
The victims next th' attendants kill'd, and ſtood 
With ample chargers, to receive the blood. | 
To Earth and Night a lamb of ſable hue, 350 
With ſolemn rites, the pieus heroe flew, | 
Next, by the knife a barren heifer fell 
To great Perſephone, the queen of hell, 
Then to her lord, infernal Jove, he paid 
A large oblation in the gloomy ſhade ; | 355 
And oyls amid the burning entrafls pour'd, | 
While ſlaughter'd bulls the ſacred flames devour'd, 
When lo ! by dawning day, with dreadful ſound, : 
390 


Beneath their footſteps groans the heaving ground; 
The groves all wave; the foreſts tremble round. 
Pale Hecate forſook the neather ſky, 
And howling dogs proclaim'd the goddeſs nigh. 
Fly, ye profane! o fly! and far remove 
(Exclaims the prieſteſs) from the hallow'd grove : 
And thou, ZEneas, draw thy ſhining ſteel, 365 
And boldly take the dreadful road to hell, 


And heaves impregnated with airy dreams. 
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To the great talk thy firength and courage cal, 

With all thy: pow'rs 3 this inſtant claims them all. 

This ſaid; ſhe plunges down the deep deſeent; 

The prince as boldly follow'd where ſhe went. 370 
Ye ſubterraneous gods | whoſe awful rg : 


The gliding ghoſts and Glent ſhades obeyz 
O Chaes hoar] and Phlegethon profound! 


Whoſe ſolemn empire ſtretches wide arougd; | 
Give me, ye great tremendous pow'rs 1 to tell 375 
Of ſcenes and wonders in the depths of hell; | 
Give me your mighty ſecrets to diſplay 


From thoſe black rea!ms of darkneſs to the day! 


Now through®the:diſmal gloom they paſs, and tread 
Grim Pluto's courts, the regions of the dead; 380 
As puzzled travellers bewilder'd move, | 1 
(The moon ſcarce glimmering thro* the duſky grove) + 
When Jove from mortal eyes has ſnatch'd the light, ; 
And wrap'd the world in undiſtinguiſh'd night, 

At hell's dread mouth a thouſand monſters wait; 388 
Grief weeps, and vengeance bellows in the gate : 
Baſe want, low fear, and famine's lawleſs rage, 


And pale difeaſe, and flow repining age, 


Fierce, formidable fiends! the portal keep 285 
With Pein, toil, death, and death's half-brother ſleep. 390 


There, joys, embitter'd with remorſe, appear 


Daughters of guilt! here ſtorms deſtructive war. 
Mad diſcord there her ſnaky treſſes tore; 


Here, ſtretch'd on iron beds, the furies roar, 


Full in the midſt a ſpreading elm diſplay d 395 
His aged arms, and caſt a mighty ſhade, mY 
Each trembling leaf with ſome light viſion teems, 


With 
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With double forms each Scylla took her place | © 
In hell's dark entrance, with the Centaur's race; 400 
And, cloſe by Lerna's hiſſing monſter, ſtands | 
| Briareus dreadful with a hundred hands, 
There ſtern Geryon rag'd ; and, all around, 
Fierce Harpies ſcream'd, and direful Gorgons frown'd : | 
Here from Chimera's jaws long flames expire 405 
And the huge fiend was wrap d in ſmoak and fire. 
.Scar'd at the fight, his ſword the heroe drew - 
At the grim monſters, as they roſe to view. 
His guide then warn'd him, not to wage the war 
With thin light forms and images of air; 410 
Elſe had he ruſh'd amid th' impaſſive train, =. 
And madly truck at empty ſhades in vain. 
From hence a dark uncomfortable road 
Leads to dread Acheron's tartarean flood, | 
| Whoſe furious whirl-pools boil on every fide, 415 
= And in Cocytus pour the roaring tide | A 
JF All ftain'd with ooze, and black with riſing ſands ; 
| Lord of the flood, imperious Charon ſtands ; 
| N But rough, begrim'd, and dreadful he appear'd; - | _ 
| Rude and neglected hung his length of beard; 420 
| All patch'd and knotted flutters his attire ; 
His wrathful eye-balls glare with ſanguine fire, 
Tho' old, ſtill unimpair'd by years he ſtood, 
| And hoary vigour bleſt the ſurly god, 
Himſelf ſtill ply d the oars, the canvaſs ſpread, 425 
And in his ſable bark convey'd the dead. | 
Hither, a mighty crowd, a mingled hoſt, 
Confus'd, came pouring round the ſtygian coaſt. 
Men, matrons, boys and virgins, in the threng, | 
| With mighty kings and heroes march'd along; 430 
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And blooming youths," before theft mburkrul f res of as 
Stretch'd out untimely on their” funeral pyre "Fd 7 wn » 
Thick as the leaves come fluttering from above, 6 
When cooler autumn ſtrips the blaſted grove: bo 

Thick, as the feather'd flocks, in cloſe array, | | 43 3 
O'er the wide elds of btean wing their way, 0 2 bon” 
When from the rage of wititet they e id went wh 
| To. warmer ſuns: and more Indulgent's Ar“ 73.2 al 3688 Of 
All ſtretch their ſuppllant hands, and all ate _—_ 
The firſt kind päffage to the father fete. 4% 
Naw theſe, now thoſe he fingles from the holt, 


And ſome he drives al trembling from the coalt, ; 5 1 
Tip prince,” aftoniſh'd at the tumele, em ,, 
Why Erbd fuck mighty nü mbers i to the tide e n 
whe are thoſe favour'd ghoſts ti tranſported 0? er, 25 £3 5 8 
And theſe ſad ſhades chas'd back wald from the ih ov My 
The full of days, the Stohl, thus replies 1 


Great prince, the true deſcendant of the ſkies ! ! 
| You ſee Cocytus* ſtream ; the ſtygian floods, === 
Whoſe awful ſanction birds th atteſting gods, . : n "a 30 
Thoſe, who neglected on the grand f. remain, 10% e (6.17 F& 
Are all a vretchel, "plor, unbury*d train. 4 e 7 * 
Chisen is he, nb Ger the 654 preſides 3 51 Dag & 250 20h 
; And thoſe, interr'd, o croſs the fiygian tides, 25 ere, 
No mortals paſs the hoarſe-reſounding wave, __— + 5 5 
But thoſe who ſſumber in the peaceful grave. fon? x 
Thus, till a hundred ears have roll'd by, T7 vo yer wo 
Afeund theſe ſhores the plalhtlve fpeAred fray!” e207 207 
That mighty tefm'expit'd; Yelr Winderllige 1 
They reach chte lonß-cpekled Mörd at lm. 546 
Struck with their fate; his Wh? che Hefe ſtay dj, 
And with ſoft pity all the crowd ſurvey” d, 
1 When 


1 17 =y 


0 % 
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When, as the prince had ſcarce his form ſurvey'd 


What godhead whelm's my friend, our faithful guide,. Tyr 


When lo rh inch tombs e's 

And great Orontes, once the lycian guide Sev = 18725 
Sullen and ſad; for fate's — % - 1 
Deny' d the chiefs.the honour of a tomb; 8 
Whoſe galley, whirl'd by grey ed nj reed, . 
Sunk, L ee 

Now drew his pilot Palinurus nich, 7 

Who watching every ſtar that gilds the ſky, . 8 47 


While from, the libyan ſhores his courſe he Keeps, 
From the tall ſtern plung' d headlong down the ae. 


Penſive his ſlow approach the ſpectro made, 


Thro? the thick gloom, he firſt addreſs d the ſhade 2, \ - 


Beneath the roarings of the dreadful tide 7, "OF ET 


Tell me · for oh !. 1 hever could, | complain, . 
Till now, of Phabus, nor believ d. in van. oo, „ 


Once he foretold -( but ah! thoſe hopes are loſt). 44e 
That Palinure ſhould reach th' auſonian coaſt, 
Safe from the giddy ſtorm and rolling, t | 


Is this, is this the. promiſe of a god? god's . N 


Nor Phœbus, he replies, f foretold in an, 1 
erben eee 3d : 485 
No---as I fteer'd along the foamy . Nock 
Headlong I fell, and tore the helm away. 5 
But by theſe fierce tumultuous floods I ſwear, | 
For my own life I never felt a fear, . 
For your's alone 1 trembled, leſt the ſhi ,. . 


| 2 and bounding oer the deep, 


Robb'd of her elm and long-experienc'd 1 I = 


Should ek, 0 e ee dene Tides, 1˙⁰⁶ 
For 
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or three long ſtormy nights ſublime T res: 


Heay'd by the ſouthern tempeſts, o'er the flood $ 
At early dawn my eyes could juſt explore, 
From a tall tow'ring ſurge, th' italian ſhore, 
Thus tir'd, the land 1 gain by ſiow degrees, 
And *ſcap'd at length the dangers of the ſeas 1 
But hopes of prey the ſavage natives led, 


And, while I graſp'd the ſhaggy mountain's head, 


(My cumb'rous veſts yet heavy from the main,) 

By barbarous hands thy helpleſs friend was nw 

And now by floating ſurges am I toſt, | 

With every wind, and daſh'd upon the walk 

But by the light of yon” etherial air, 

By thy dead father and ſurviving heir, 

O prince! thy pity to a wretch extend; 

And from theſe diſmal realms enlarge thy friend, 
Or to the velin port direct thy way, 
And in the ground my breathleſs body lay: 

Or, if thy goddeſs-mother can diſcloſe 

Some means to fix a period to my woes, 

(For ſure uncall'd, unguided by the gods, 
You durſt not paſs theſe dreadful ſtygian floods) 

Lend to a pining wretch thy friendly hand, 

And waft him with thee to the farther firand! 

Thus, in this diſmal ftate of death, at leaſt 

My wand'ring ſoul may lie compos'd in reſt. 


And how, reply'd the dame, could riſe in man 


A wiſh ſo impious, or a thought ſo vain! | 
Uncall'd, unbury' d, wouldſt thou venture o'er, - 


And view th' infernal fiends who guard the ſhore? 


| 1 r 
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But bear thy doom content; while I diſcloſe : 
A beam of comfort to relieve thy woes: 

For know, the nations bord'ring on the floods, - 
Alarm'd by direful omens of the gods, 


In full atonement of thy death ſhall reer 530 
A mighty tomb, and annual offerings bear. E 
The place from age to age, renown'd by 3 | 

Still ſhall be-known by Palinurus' name. He 0 43d 
Theſe words reliev'd his ſorrows, and. difplay'd 71% * 
A dawn of joy to pleaſe the penſive ſhade. 535 


Now they proceed; but ſoon the pilot fpy'd 
The ſtrangers from the wood approach the tide, 
Then to the godlike chief, in wrath he faid, 
Mortal! whoe er thou art, in arms array d, rb 4 
Stand off; approach not; but at diſtance fay,; | 340 
Why to theſe waters dar*ſt thou bend thy wa; 
Theſe are the realms of ſleep, the dreadful coaſts. 
Of ſable night, and airy glid ing ghoſts, ra POTS MD 15! 
No living mortals o'er the ſtream I lead; n Ut > 
Our bark is only ſacred to the dead.. 545 
Know, I repent I led Pirithloũs o er,, 
With mighty Theſeus, to the farther ore 
That great Alcides paſt the ſtygian floods 3 | 
Tho? theſe were heroes, and the ſons of gods. 4505 
From Pluto's throne, this dfag'd in chains away ... 550 
Hell's triple porter, trembling, to the day. ESSE 
Thoſe · from his lofty'dome aſpir d to ledd , 11 
The beauteous partner of his royal hd. 
To whom the ſacred dame: . Hoe vain _ fear fant 
Theſe arms intend no violence or war. aw” K. 
May the huge dog, thro all the ſtygian i 1 KK701 


Roar. from his den and ſcare the ey ing: ghoſts zĩ 
je _— Untouch'sd 
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Vntouch'd and chaſt, Perſephonẽ may en 
And with ein fasste, het e : 
The trojan prince, ZEneas, far around ' 560 
For valour, arms; and piety renown'd, 77 
Thro' theſe infernal realms decrees to go, | 
And meet his father'in the ſhades below, © 
To bend thy mind, if ſuch high virtue fail; | 
At leaſt this glorious preſent muſt prevail 506 
(Then ſhow's the bough, that lay beneath her veſt) 
At once his riſing wrath was huſh'd to reſt; | 
At once ſtood reconcil'd the ruthleſs god, h 
And bow'd with reverence to the golden red, | 
Bow'd, and refus'd his office now no more, = mob 
But turns the ſable veſſel to the ſhore ; | | | 
Drives from the deck the flitting airy tuin 3. 
Then in the bark receiv'd the mighty man. 
The feeble veſſel groans beneath the load, > 
And drinks at many a leak th' infernal flood. $75 
The dame and prince at laſt are wafted o'er | | 
Safe to the ſlimy ſtrand and cozy ſhore, 
Arriv'd, they firſt grim Cerberus ſurvey ; 
Stretch'd in his den th" enormous monſter lay. A 
His three wide mouths, with many a dreadful yell, $80 
And long, loud bellowings, ſhook the realms of hell: 
Now o'er his neck the ſtarting ſerpents roſe, 
When to the fiend the dame a morſe] throws. 
Honey, and drugs, and poppy-Jjuices ſteep 

The temper'd maſs with all the pow' rs of ſleep. 585 
With three huge gaping mouths, impatient flies a 
The growling ſavage, and devours the prise; ' 

Then, by the charm ſubdu'd, he ſunk away; 


And, ſtretch'd o'er all the cave, the ſlumb' ring monſter lay. 
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| The fiend thus lull'd, r - 590 
And left behind th' irremeable flood, | = 
Now, as they enter'd, doleful ſcreams they hear ef 
And tender cries of infants, pierce the ear, 
Juſt new to life, by too ſevere a doom, . 
Snatch'd from the cradle to the filent nk { 924%: 393 
Next, mighty numbers crowd the verge of hell, 
Who by a partial charge and ſentence fell. | 
Here, by a juſter lot, their ſeats they took; 
The fatal urn imperious Minos ſhook, _ 51 
Convenes a council, bids the ſpectres plead, Goo. 
Rehears the, wretches, and abſolves the dead. 
Then crowds ſucceed, who, prodigal of breath, 
© "Themſelves anticipate the doom of death; | 
Tho? free from guilt, they caft their . away, 
And ſad and ſullen hate the golden day. 9 605 
Ohl! with what Joy the wretches now. would bear . 
Pain, toil and woe, to breathe the vital air! | 
In vain!---by fate for ever are they bound 
With dire Avernus and the lake profound; | 
And Styx with nine wide channels roars around. 610 
Next, open wide the melancholy. plains 1 
Where lovers pine in everlaſting pains; 
Thoſe ſoft conſuming flames they felt alive, 
Purſue the wretches, and in death ſurvive. 
Here, where the myrtle groves their ſhades diſplay, 615 
In cover'd walks they paſs their hours away, 
Evadne, Phædra, Procris he ſurvey d, 
Paſiphaẽ next, and Laodamia's ſhade. 
Stabb'd by her fon, falſe Eriphyle there — 
Points to her wound, and lays her boſom bare: 620 
| 8 Coeknneus, 
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Cœneus, who try'd both ſexes, trod the plain, 8 
Now to a woman chang'd by fate again. 

Wich theſe, fair Dido rang'd the filent wood, 
New from her wound, her boſom bath'd in blood 3 N 
The chief, advancing tio“ the hady ſeene, 625 
Scarce thro? the gloom difcern'd the ſullen queen; 8 
So the pale moon ſtaree glimmers to the eye, 

When firſt ſhe riſes in a clonded ſky; h 
He wept, and thus addreſt her in the. grove, 1 
With all the meltigg tenderneſs of lobe: 63e 

Then was it true; chat by revengeful ſteel, e 
stung with deſpair, unhappy Dido fell? 

nd I, was Fthe esuſe of that deſpair? 

Yet oh! I vow by every golden ä | 

By all the pow'rs th” etherial regions know, — 

By all the pow'rs that rule the world below, | 

I left your realm reluctant; ofer the floods | 
©CA1'd by the fates, and ſammon'd by the gods ; Rona 

Th' immortal gods ;---by whoſe commande I come = 
From yon' bright realms to this eternal gloom : 640 
Condemn'd the waſtful deep of night to tread, 

And paſs theſe doleful Fegions of the dead. | 

Ah! could I think, her urg'd by heav'n to bo, 
My flight would plunge you in the depth of woe :-— 
Stay, Diao, ſtay,” and ſes from hem you fly! 645 
#Tis from yout fond"vepeiitant lover's eye. 

Turn then one moment, and my yows believe, 

The laſt, laſt moment fate will ever give ! 
Nought to theſe tender words the fair replies, | 
But fixt on earth her biirelenting eyes. 650 
The chief ſtill weeping; with a fullen mein, | 


In ſtedfaſt filence, frown'd th' obdurate queen. 
| — Fixt 
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"Fine as a rock amidſt the roaring main. 
She hears him ſigh,: implore, and plead i in vain. 5 
Then, where the woods. their thickeſt ſhades ae, 655 
From bis deteſted fight ſhe; ſhoots away gu, zz 
. There from her dear, Sichæus, in the grove, 1 1 ad 
Found all] her cares repaid, and love return'd tor love 
Touch'd with her woes, the prince, — _ 
And floods of tears, purſues her as ſhe flies. 660 
Hence he proceeds: and laſt the fields appear, | 

Where ſtalk'd the proud heroic ſons of war - 
Tydeus and pale Adraſtus roſe to ear 
With * Atalanta's ſon. renown d in fibt. 5 gti 
Here, a long crowd of chiefs the prince beheld, 64s 
Who fell lamented in the glorious field. 
His trojan friends ;---with fighs he view'd the craing 
Three valiant ſons of ſage Antenor ſlain : 4 
Here brave Therfilocus and Glaucus fads. 5: 


Medon and Polybœtes bath d in blood. a F 8 5 8 5 
Idæus there till glories 3 n alarms; : hog: 163Tontmi'as 
Vaults on bis car and wield oi ſhining arm. * 
Eager to view the chief, on either hand, t At «gs 
Rank behind rank, the eager. warriors 3 + Soo 5K 
All in their turn retard the prince, to know | , 5 
What urg'd his journey to the ſhades below., ;ve 2 dan 417 


Not ſo the kipgs of Gpeece r apallid, diſmay d. (C 
The hoſtile chiefs, the godlike man ſurvey c - 
In arms that, glitter d.thro! the duſtyi hade. 
Some turn'd and fled, aſtoniſh'd at the view, 
As when before him to their fleets they fle. 
Same rais'd a cry; the flutt" ring accents hung 
And dy'd e e e e teido „ 
A ata i bawon . 'it Ute Here 
* ani gras 
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Here Priam's ſon, Deiphobus, he found; 


The mangled youth was one continu'd und. . Ru” - ll E 
For now his face, his beauteous face appears 
Gaſh'd and diſhonour'd with a thouſand ſcars,  i'// 
p His hands, ears, noftrils, hideous to ſurvey ! 
The ſtern inſulting foes had lopp' d away; WT 
Trembling he ſtood, induſtrious to conceal e 
The bloody traces of the ruthleſs fieel. ta a. 
Soon as the prince diſcern'd him, he began, ET 
And thus deplor'd the miſerable man bmw 4 
0 brave Deiphobus !' o chief divine! 
Sprung from majeſtic Teucer's martial 3 695 


What fierce barbarian hands could thus ——＋ 1 
Thy manly figure, and thy beauteous face? N 
In that laſt night, when Ilion ſunk in flame, 


IIA 


1 heard, brave warrior! from the voice of Fame, 
You fell on heaps of foes, with laughter tir d, 780 
And on the glorious purple pile expir d. 3 

With care T rais'd on our rhœtean coaſt © ay 


34S 


A vacant tomb, and hail'd thy mighty 33. 8. 
Thy name and arms adorn the place around; > 
And, had thy mangled bleeding corſe been found 7 7 5 — 


3 ET : » 
1 18 
(4 * 8 | 


Thy reliques had repos'd i in trojan ground. 
My friend (replies the chief) has duly paid, 
All funeral honours to my penſive hade; tart e 
But theſe dire woes from fatal Helen eame; 33s its le ba? 
Theſe are the triumphs of the ſpartan dame 710 
For well, too well you know, in what delt 
We fondly ſpent our laſt deſtructive night: 
When the vaſt monſter, big with Ilion's doom, . 
Tow'r' d thro* the town, an army in the wamb; By 


15 Iy 


8 
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In ſolemn ſhow ſhe bade the dames advance, 7185 
And in diſſembled orgies led the dance; ; 5 

A flaming torch ſhe brandiſn'd in her hand 3 tl 

Then from the tow? r invites the grecian band, 

While, worn with labour 1 repos'd. my head 2 

(Ah wretch ill-fated !) on our btidal beds. 720 

My heavy lids the dews of Number keep, - | 7 
©Lull'd in a ſoft, profound, , and death-like ſleep, 

Then from beneath my head, as tir'd I lay, 

My loyal bride conveys my ſword away, 15 

Removes my arms, unfolds the door, and calls 925 

Her ſpartan lord within my palace walls; 

Betrays her laſt, to pleaſe her former houſe 

And cancel all the guilt. of broken vows ! 

Fierce they broke in, by dire Ulyſſes led, 

And baſely flew me in the bridal bed. 3 720 

Hear my juſt pray rs, ye gods !----to Greece repay 
A fate like mine; give all your vengeance way |. 

But thee, o prince, what wond*rous ne led 

Alive, to theſe dominions of the dead? : 

Say, did the will and counſel of the gods, 735 
Or the rude tempeſts and tumultuous floods, | 
U thy courſe from yon etherial light 
To theſe dark realms of everlaſting night ? 

Meantime the ſwift-wing'd courſers of the ſun 
Thro? heav'n full half their fiery race bad run; 740 
And all th' appointed hours in talk had paſt, 

But thus the priefteſs warn'd the chief at laſts. _. 

Lo! night advances, prince -e waſte away 

In idle ſorrows the remains of day. | 

See---in two ample roads, the way divides; _ 745 

The right, direct, our deſtin'd journey guides, 
EL OO y 
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| | By Pluto's palace, to thelyfian'plains 3* KIT nad 
"The left to Tartarus;' rs bound in chain 3 . 22 


Diſmiſs thy , ee eee e 00 a; 


þ But one whrd more -I chen rejoin the dead + 112 1 96 4 
Go-- mighty prince, the promisꝰd chrone aſcend 3 © 
G0. -- but with better fortune than thy friend! 
Wich theſe hüt astente, to the witrir horn 
Retires the trembling, melancholy ghoſt. 985 


Now to the left, ABneas darts bis eyes, ö I 5 


Where lofty walls with triple ramparts riſe. | 
There rolls ſwift Phlegethon, with — ben, A 
His broken roche, and whirls his ſurges round, wort 
On mighty 3 rais'd, ee _ 4 mage: e 
In er men, in — 3 

To hew the beams of adamant away. 

Here roſe an iron tower: before the gate 
By night and day, a wakeful fury ſaae, 765 
The pale Tiſiphonẽ; ia robe the wore; +1 
With all the ꝓomp of horror, dy d in gore. 
Here the loud ſeburge and louder voice of pain, 78 
The craſhing fetter and the rattling chain, 
Scar' d the great heroe with the frightful ſound, 770 
The hoarſe, rough, mingled din, that thunders round: 
Oh! whence that peal of groans ? what pains abe 
What crimes could merit ſueh ſtupendous woes? 4 
 Thus'ffie---Braveiguardianof the trojan ſtate. 
None that are pure muſt paſs that dreadful gate. 7735 
When plac'd by Hecat o'er Avernus woods, 9 1 
I learnt the fectets of thoſe dire abode s 1 


mmm INE | 
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| "Here Rhadamanthus holds his awful reign, . 331171 _ 
Hears and condemns the trembling impious train _ 
Thoſe hidden crimes the wretch till death fore, : 
With mingled joy and horror in his breaſts. ;.; + :'t / 0 
The ſtern dread judge commands him to Gs 

And lays the guilty ſecrets bare to day. rote ve => 0 
Her laſh Tifiphone that moment ſhakes 3. 728 
The ghoſt ſhe ſcourges with a thouſand ſnake : 
Then to her aid, with many a thund' ring yell, 

Calls her dire ſiſters from the gulphs of hell. 


Now the loud portals from their hinges ow, ; 1 
And all the dreadful ſeene appears in view. | m_ 
Behold (the, cries) what direful monſter aide: 1 


(Tremendous form I). to guard the gloomy ae 181. 0 
Within, her bulk more dreadful Hydra ſpreads, 
And hiſſing rears her fifty tow' ring heads. 
Full twice as deep the dungeon of the fiends, 795 
The huge, tartarean, gloomy gulf deſcendds 
Belew theſe regions, as theſe regions lie 
From the bright realms of yon' etherial Eg 
Here roar the titan race, th enormous birt jz 
The antient offſpring: of the teerhingsearth; i 300 
Pierc'd by the burning bolts, of old they fell, 2 2 
And till roll bellowing in the depths of hell. 
Here lie th' aleian twins, in length diſplay di 
Stretch das they lie; the giants I forvey'ds:!; 32 t 7 40 
Who warr'd to drive the thund' rer from above: 86 
And ftorm'd the ſkies, -andiſhook the thront of :FQve::! 
There proud Salmoneus, — nn 2: 3 0077 
Raves in eternal agonies of woe; IVI. boamyq ast! 
mock, with empty ſounds ade mimic e 
eav'n's awful thunder nenne at: $10 


— 9 1 Th audacious 


IS 


ecke ul. WIRE TL ENEIB. "19, 
Th' audacious wreteh thro? Elis tow'rd in ur, a ads 
Whirl'd by four oourſers in his rattling cat; SET 

| A bla week Ke fob; theo" cron he ide 4s 
And madly claimꝭd the glories of à god; 1517 K. _ 
O'er hollow. vailtCh@liſh*s the tleeds long; 13 

And, as they-flew, ee e uche Vii: .0 46. 
Vain foub f to thoek the bolts of HAV above, wr dus 
And thoſe inimitable flames of Jove! * 3K 
But from the clouds „th *avenging father aim 8 at 


Far other bolts and undiſſembled flames. bs 44-5” i $10 

Daſh'd from his car, the miniic thund' rer fell. 

And in a fiery whirt-witid plung's to hell. b 1-0 97041 
There too the mighty Tityus I beheld, 4% 1:4 


Earth's mighty giant ſon; ſtretebꝰd o'er thy infra 11 | 


He cover'd nine large acres as he lay, $25 
While with fierce ſcreams a valtur tore away 
His liver for her food, and ſcoop's the ſmoaking prey; 
Plung'd deep her bloody beak, nor plung'd i in vais, 4 
For fil the fraitful fibres {pting gin, cu 
Swell, and renew th*enormous' monſter's pain, wa "at 
She dwells foriever in his reomyibreüfſt . 
Nor gives the roaring fiend a moment's reſt; ibrerb 3:3 . 
But fill th' immortal prey ſupplies th? immortal feat, 
Need I the Lapiths“ horrid pains relate, 
Ixion's torments, or Pirithaiis? fate? | 52 : $35 
On high a tottering rotky fragment ſpreads, *' * ene 
Projects in ain and trembles o'er their heads. ; 
Stretch'd on the couch, they fee with lonzing eyes 2 fe 
In regal pomp ſuecceſſive banquets riſe. | 24% 
While lucid columns, glorious to behold, 840 
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The queen of furies, a tremendous gueſtt. 
Sits by their fide, and guanda the. tempting. had, 

— Which if they touch, ber dreadful torch 046. 

| Flames in their eyes, and thunders in their ea. nc 
They that on earth had low purſuits;in-view,.; - lod 150 
"Their brethren, hated, or their paretits ſlew, t 
And, ftill more numerous, then who ſwell d their ftote;/ 


But ne er reliev'd their kindred or the: peory + 5nA 

Or in a cauſe. unrighteous fought and bled,. | $50 

Or periſh'd in the foul adulterous bed, 32 2344 

Or broke the ties of faith with baſe deceit; ; | 

Impriſon'd deep, their deſtin d torments wait. N 

But what their torments, fork vo thow to know, 

Or the dire ſentence of their endleſs w We. 5 

Some, roll a tone, rebounding dows the hill "= 
e hang ſuſpended on the whirling wheel; 116 9 


| There r 
Chain'd down ſor ever in a chair of fife. 

| Phlegyas feels unutterable woe, iv! 2:1 1:5 
2 jr wr 6 — bas lou? 
juſt, ye mortals l by, theſe torments au d. wk wel 


ſe dreadful torments, not to fearn a god rig 3607 
This wretch his country to a tyrant ſold, | | Me: 
And barter'd glorious liberty for gol. 865 
Laus for a bribe he paſt, but paſt in vain, 1 


For thoſe ſame laws a bribe repeal'd agi. 
This wretch by hot prepoſterous luſt was led. 
To ſome enormous crimes they all aſpir d; ge 3870 5 
All feel the torments that thoſe crimes requir j! 
Had I a hundred mouths, a hundred tongue, 
A voice of braſs, and adamantine lungs, | 

| Not 
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Not half the mighty ſcene. could I diſcloſe, : 


Repeat their crimes, or count their dreadful woes l- 875 | 


But haſte, brave prince, to hell's great empreſs 1 
The deftin'd preſent, and purſue thy way. A cr 
For lo! the high cyclopean wall e,: Je edt 
And in full view the mi en ee, adn 
On theſe the gods enjoin-thee to beſtow. OE 880 
The ſacred offering of the golden bough. | 
This ſaid, they journey d thro the ſolemn gloom, 
And reach'd at length | the proud imperial dome: 


With living ſtreams his body ſprinkled oer, 
And fix d the glittering preſent on the door. Rea 1.5 
Theſe rites compleat, they reach the flowery plains; 
The verdant groves where endleſs pleaſure reigns. - 
Here glowing æther ſhoots a purple ray, - 
And o' er the region pours a double day. | 
From ſky to ſky th unweary d ſplendor runs | 
And nobler planets, roll round brighter ſuns. 
Some wreſtle on the fands; and fome, in play 15 
And games heroic, paſs the hours away. lt 
| Thoſe raiſe the ſong diyine, and theſs advance 895 
In meaſur'd Reps to form the ſolemn dance. | 
There Orpheus, graceful in his long attire, 
In ſeven diviſions ſtrikes the ſounding lyre ; | 
| Acroſs the chords the quivering, quill he fings, 


With eager, ſpeed his courſe the heroe bore, 2993s = 
885'% 


Or with his flying fingers ſweeps the ſtrings. 00 orga 


Here Teucer's antient race the prince ene 2 1 
The mer of hae bam ia happler deter 
Ilus, Aſſaracus in arms rever dl, 


And IE s great, founder Dardanus appear'd : 7 
Beforg 


| 
: 
1 
l 
ö 
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Before him ſtalk'd the tall majeſtic train, 905 
And pitch 'd their idle lances in the plain. = 
Their arms and airy chariots he beheld; 

The ſteeds unharneſs'd, graz d the flowery field, 

Thoſe pleaſing cates the heroes felt, alive, 

For chariots, ſteeds and arms, in death ſurvive. 10 
Solme on the verdant plains were ftretch'd ang; | | 
Sweet to the ear, their tuneful pzans rung. 

Others beneath a laurel grove were laid, 

And joyful feafted in the fragant ſhade» 


Ge RE Sony oh 


| The fireams of Po deſcending from the diy. 

Here a bleſt train advance along the meads, pan 
And ſnowy wreaths adorn their graceful} heads's S 137 
Patriots who periſh'd for their country's ficht, . 


Or nobly triumph d in the field of ficht: 920 


There, holy prieſts, and faered poets ftood, 
| Who ſung with all the raptures of à g 6 nr 
Worthies, who'life by uſeful arts refin'd, a Li ö 
With thoſe, Who leave a deathleſs name bein, den 

_—_ of the world; and fathers of mankind! 9253 

This ſhining band the prieſteſs thus addreſt, Sri el 
But chief Muſeus, tow'ring o'er the reſt; 7 
So high the poet's lofty ſtature ſpreade 
Above the train, and overtops their heads! 


Say, happy ſouls?! and thou, bleſt poet, % wy 930 


'here dwells Auchiſes, AT CEE wy 2 9 
or him we took the dire Infernal rod, n tek. 
And ſtem'd huge Attentate io, | > 2537 r 
To whom the bard----Unſettled'we remove 


As pleaſute calls; from verdant grove to grovez . 935 
| Stretch' d- 


8 „ 
* 


C3 


My fleet lies anchor d in the tuſcan floods: 


# 4 9 
is TY 


1Bogk:VI. CV IRGTI's!ENEID. 203 


Stretch'd on the flowery. meads, at eaſe we lie, 
Hen hear the filver rills run bubbling byatc rr ae enT 
theny aſcend, this point, and nenn IU 

yon” delcent.an open eafy w +011 296%) d d HR 


He ſpolce, then ſtalk'd hefore 3 and bon be brow. 94⁰ 


Points out, the fair enamel'd fields below, HP 
They leave the proud aerial. height again, | 


And pleas'd bend downward to the bliGful . ne 


Anchiſes there, the heroe's ſire divine, 


Deep in the vale had ams d' hm glorious line 3 By 


Rank behind rank, his joyful eyes'furvey. | 
The chiefs in bright ſucceſſion riſe to day. R 


He counts th illuſtrious race with ſtudious port 10 


Their deeds, their fates, their victories and wars. 


| Soon as his lov'd ZEneas he beheld, 950 


His dear, dear ſon, advancing o' er the fields 
Eager he ftretch'd his longing arms, and ſhed _, : 


A ftream of tears, and thus with tranſport ſaid z 


Then has thy long- try d pious, love furpaſt 
The dreadful road, to meet thy, fire at laſt? 9335 
Oh! is it given to ſee, nor fee alone, | or 40 


But hear, and anſwer to my godlike fon ? 


This I preſaz'd, indeed, as late I ran 
O'er times and ſeaſons ;- nor preſag d in vain. | f | 
From what. ſtrange — what ſtormy ſeas and 4e W 


Returns my ſon, to bleſs my longing eyes? 
How did my anxious mind your danger move, 


| Then, when in Carthage you indulg' d your love 
Voour ſhade, the prince replies, your angry ſhade, 


In many a frightful viſion I ſuryey d. 965 
By your beheſt I came to theſe abodes s 


ö 
| 
1 


r 
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Give me, o father! give thy hand; wor un 
The dear embraces of a duteous ſoun 1 
While yetiheiſpoke; the tendet ſortows rife, ©- ps 
And the big drops run-triekling from His'eyes;” © 5 
Thrice wound) his necks his eager and q! 25 


Thrice from his empty arms the phantom f, 
Swift as the wind, with momentary flight, veal ver 
Swift as « fleeting viſion of the night. a 975 
Meantime the heroe ſaw, with wondering they * ay 
Deep in a vale a-waving foreft riſe: if 548% 1 15d 
Throꝰ' thoſe ſequeſter d ſcenes: flow: Lethe zi, 9 1 
And in low murmurs hulk her Mumbering idee: pid 47 
Unnumber'd ghoſts around the waters throng, 380 | 


And o'er the brink: the airy nations hung, 
N to the meads in glowing ſummer pour 


The cluſtering bees, and rifle every flow » © My ; 
O'er the ſweet lilies:hang the buſy ſwarms z 1 
The fields remurmur to the deep alarms. 985 


Struck with the ſight," che prince aſtoniſh'd ftood; EF. 
Z:Qh ! ſay, why throng fuch numbers to the flood ? 
Or what the nature of the wond' rous tide, Rh 
And who the crowds?---To: whom the fire reply'd: : ; 
To all thoſe ſouls Who round the river wait, do 
New mortal bodies are decteed by fate. 
To yon? dark ſtreams che gliding ghoſts repair, 1 
And quaff deep draughts of long oblivion there. 
How have I'wiſh'd before thee to diſplay 1 
Theſe my deſcendants, e er they riſe to day! 995 
Thus ſhalt thou Latium find with double joy, 
Since fate has fix d th* eternal throne of 3 
O father! ſay, can heavenly ſouls repair * ei 
Once more to earth, and breatlie che vital ar 77 
8 What! 


o 
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'What!----can they covet their corporeal chain? 100 
Gods l can the wretches long. for life Again -- * 
Attend, he cry'd, while I unfold the whole, 
And clear theſe wonders that amaze thy ſou. 
Then the great fire the ſcheme before him un, 0d 
And thus each awful ſecret he diſplays a: 188005 
Know firſt, a ſpirit, with an —— 11 
Fille, feeds and animates the mighty frame; nent 4 
Runs thro? the watry worlds, the fields of ar, 
The pond” rous earth, the. depths of heav'n; and there 
Glows in the ſun, and moon, and burns in every ſtar. { 
Thus, mingling with the maſs, the general-ſoul {| + 
Lives in the parts, and agitates the whole. 
From that celeſtial energy began | FA 
The low-brow'd brute ; th' imperial race aha man; 
The painted birds who wing th' atrial plain, 1015 


And all the mighty monſters of the main. 


Their ſouls at firſt from high Olympus ame: 
And, if not blunted by the mortal frame, E 


Th' etherial fires: would ever burn the ſame; 


But while on earth; by earth- born paſſions toſt, 1020 


The heavenly, ſpirits lie extinct and loſt 3 


Nor ſteal one glance, before their bodies die, 


From thoſe dark dungeons to their native ſky. 
Ev'n when thoſe bodies are to death refign'd, 


Some old inherent ſpots are left behind ; 1025 


A ſullying tincture of corporeal Rains 


Deep in the ſubſtance of the ſoul remains. 


Thus are her ſplendors dimm'd, and cruſted oer 


With thoſe dark vices, that ſhe knew before. 


: For this the ſouls a various penance e 1030 
To purge the taint of former crimes away: 
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Some in the ſweeping breezes are reſin'd, 
And hang on high 0 whiten in the wind z 
| Some cleanſe their ſtains beneath the guſhing freams, 


And ſome riſe glorious from the ſearching flames, 2 ds 


Thus all muſt ſuffer; and, "thoſe fufferings pe, 
* *Phe clouded minds arcipuriff bt . | 


But when the circling ſeaſons, as they roll, 
Have cleans'd the droſs long-gather'd round the foul; 


— When the celeſtial fire, divinely bright, 1040 


Breaks forth eve in her native light; 
Then we, the choſen few, Elyſium gain, 
And here expatiate on the blifsful plain. 
But thoſe thin airy throngs thy eyes behold, | 
When o'er their heads a thouſand years have rol , 1045 
In mighty crowds to yon” lethæan flood = 
- Swarm at the potent ſummons of the gad; | 
Fhere the deep-draught of dark oblivion drain 5 | 
Then they deſire new bodies to obtaiy, n 
And viſit heaven's etherial realms again. 1050 
This ſaid, the fire conducts their ſteps along 
FThro' the loud tumult of th' atrial throng; 
Then climb'd a point, and every face deſcry'd, 
As the huge train preſt forward to the tide: 55 
Now hear, while I diſplay our race divine, | "Pore 
And the long glories of our dardan line, be 
The noble roman heroes, who ſhall riſe | 
From trojan blood, ſucceflive, to the fkies, 
This mighty ſcene of wonders I relate, 


And open all thy glorious future fate. 2060 | 


Firſt then behold yon” blooming youth appear, 
e 


r 4 — 


7 aa mg 0 i*a ini a .0&oes 


. 
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This, thy laſt ſon, thy hoary age ſhall doe, flee x- 
Thy firft brave offſpring of the latian mph i videos bf 
From fair Lavinia in the groves he ſprings, 106? 
A king, and father of a race of cin 5 2 erf 
Sylvius his name; proud Alba ſhall he ſray, v 
And to his ſons th* imperial powir con ve. 
See ! where the youth, already wing' d to riſe, A b. 12010 
Stands on the verge of life, and claims the ſkies. 10% 
Procas the next behold, a chief divine, Wo get A 
Procas, the glory of the trojan linen 
Capys and Numitor there pant for fame +, 
There a new * Sylvius bears thy mighty namen 
Like thee, Juſt, great and good, for valouf known, 7055 } 
The chief ſhall mount th*-imperial alban throne ! 
What ſtrength each youth diſplays l. But who are thoſe 
With civic crowns around their manly brows: — 2 
By thoſe -ſhall Gabii and Nomentum riſe, > ho 
And proud collatian tow*rs invade-the ſkies. - 7/5 Ä 0 
Then Faunus' town with turrets ſhall be crown'd, 30) 
And fair Fidena ſtretch her. ramparts round. (109-4508 zin 
Then Bola too ſhall riſe; of mighty fame; * al _ 12 0 
Unpeopled now they lie, and lands without a-na me L:- E 
Bright Ilia, ſprung from trojan blood, ſhall bear ig 
Yon” glorious heroe to the god of waar ur 
Behold great Romulus, her victor ſon; | 
Whoſe ſword reſtores his grandfire to the throne. | 

Lo!. from his helmet what a glory plays! 

And Jove's own ſplendors round his temples bare. —__ 1 
From this brave prince, .majeftic Rome ſhall riſon ib Fi 
The boundleſs earth her empire ſhall.comprize zi ©, - 7 
Her fame and valour tow'r above the ſkies! |. 17 


* Syloius A neas, 
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Sev'n ample hills th' imperial city grace, | | 
Who nobly glories in her martial race FER? 1096 
Proud of her ſons, ſhe lifts her head on highg 
Proud, as the mighty mother of the ſky, 
When thro* the phrygian towns, ſublime in air, 
She rides triumphant in her golden car, 5 
Crown d with a nodding diadem of tow'rs, 1100 
A ſhining train, who fill the bleſt abode, - 
A hundred ſons, and every ſon a god! | 
Turn, turn thine eyes! See here thy race divine, 


Behold thy own imperial roman line: 3 


| Czefar, with all the julian name, ſurvey; 
See where the glorious ranks aſcend to day! 12 4 
This----this is he !---the chief ſo long foretold 5 
To bleſs the land where Saturn rul'd of old, 7 
And give the lafian realms a ſecond age of gold! 11154 
The promis d prince, Auguſtus the divine, 
Of Cæſar's race, and Jove's immortal line ! 
This mighty chief his empire ſhall extend 
Oer indian realms, to earth's remoteſt end. 3 
The heroe's rapid victories out- run * 1910 
The year's whole courſe, the ſtars, and journeys of the ſun! 
Where, high in air, huge Atlas“ ſhoulders riſe, 
Support th' etherial lights, and prop the rolling ſkies ! 
He comes !---He comes !----proclaim'd by every god! 
Nile hears the ſhout, and anne in every flood. _ 
Proud'Afia flies before his dire alarms, 
And diſtant nations tremble at his arms. 
| So many realms not great Alcides paſt, 

Not, when the brazen-footed hind he chas'd ; 
. | | L O'es 
* 
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O'er, Erymanthus' ſteeps the boar purſu q ; _ 
Or drew the huge lernzan monſter” 8 blood. 3 
Nor Bacchus ſuch a length of regions knew, 
When on his car the god in triumph flew, DE 
And ſhook the reins, and urg'd the fiery wheels, 
Whirl'd by ſwift tigers down the lian hills. . 455 515 


And doubt we yet, by virtuous deeds to riſe, -.- f wi 421 4 


- . - 
— * * I 
EE * 

» = » * 


When fame, when empire, N RT 
Riſe, riſe, my ſon ; thy latian foes g'ercome! -. _ ar 1 
Riſe, the great founder of - majeſtic Rome}. "oo 


But who that * chief, who crown mand eli fans, 2149. 
* holds the ſacred reliques i in his hands? 
w the pious roman king from a 


% 


he ſilver beard, and venerable hair; 5 = 55 ta 5 


bes from, his little, barren field away, 3 


To pomp of empire and the regal ſway. - 8 . 1145 4 | 


Tullus the next ſucceeds, whoſe loud alarm 
Shall rouze the ſumb'ring ſons of Rome to arms». 


nſpir'd by him, the ſoft unwarlike train 
| Repeat their former triumphs o'er again. 


Lo Ancus there !----the giddy « crowd. he Fahey wy 7 


And fwells too much with popular applauſe. . 4 1:10 


Now woud'ſt thou Targuin's haughty,race.behold, 

Or fierce avenging Brutus, brave and bold? 

See the ftern chief ſtalk awful o'er the plain, 

The glorious chief, who breaks the tyrant's chain! 15 
He to his ax ſhall proud rebellion doom, | 
The firſt great conſul of his reſcu'd Rome! 


His ſons (who arm, the Tarquins to maintain, k vl b A | 
And fix oppreſſion in the * n, | 


= + F BM. 
* Nuns ber. | 
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He nobly yields toffbice, "in the baue a = TE o+ es 45 


111 k 7 18 10 
. + en "x iT 


Of ſacred freedom; and infulted Jaws. © 
Tho? harſh th* unhappy father may oper 12 
The judge compells the fire to he ſevere; AL m—_ 
_ the fair hopes of fame the patriot move, = 588 
Total the private in the public 1% © ho beg 
Like him,  Torquatiis, for Krk Fultice known 225 +4 
Dooms to the ax Hie brave vidtorious fon, | aber ett nod 4 


. Nod? wy of 
The Decii, dying f Aare bar 1255 5 da A 


Behold Camillus there; that chief ſhall « come Hy 170 
With four proud Gp to imperial Rome. Fs war + 440 
Ul 


Lo! in bright arms wy ſplits riſe to fight! ig 
How fri& their friendftiip in tlie reale of niht! 4. 
How fierce their diſcord when tlby TpHiig'to Tight aun 
Ho furious in the field will both appear f* * qa» 30 1175 260 
With what dire ſaughter l what a'wiite of wart” $0 AT 
Impetuous to the fight'the father pours Aale 
From the ſteep Alps, and tall ligurian tow'ts, 2 
The ſon, with ſervile monarchs in! his train, [47 
Leads the whole eaſtert World; and ſpreads the Stata, 8 1005 5 
Oh! check your writh; my "Fore 4! the nations bare 3 5 1 ine 
And fave ei bd y Hrn MU Gd br wir; 011 
Nor in her ſacred breaſt, with rage abhorf d, fe: 5 * 
So fiercely plunge her own victorious ſword! 29 222 
And thou, be thou the firſt; ay aden dg, AM ive” 
Thou, my great ſon, <FJove's celeffial Une 2 
Von' * chief ſhall vanquiſh all the gretiati pow'rs;” fit gl 
And lay in duſbethe proud Eriathln tow re; % 40% 4H 
Drive to the capitol his (gilden jj 362 1 noting go 5 A 


Anl grace the triumph with the . 3 1190 
I ; That 


* Lucius Mumm us. 


; 
i 


„ 


The ſubject nations, with a happier grace, 
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That * chief ſhall ſtreteh fair Argos on the plain, 


And the proud ſeat of Agamemnon's reign, 
O' ercome th' zacian & king, of race divine, 


Sprung from the great Achilles' glorious Une; ; 


Avenge Minerva's violated fane, 
And the great ſpirits of thy fathers ſlain. 


What tongue, juſt Cato, can thy praiſe forbear? 


Or each brave Scipio's noble deeds declare, 
Africk's dread foes ; two thunderbolts of war! 
Who can the bold Fabricius“ worth repeat, 
In pride of poverty divinely great; 


Call'd by his bleeding country's voice, to come 


259 
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From the rude plow, and rule imperial Rome! = 


Tir'd as I am the glorious roll to trace, 


| Wheream I ſnatch'd by the long fabian race? 
| See where the || patriot ſhines, whoſe prudent care 


7 | 


Preſerves his country by protracted war! 


\ 


From the rude ſtone may call the mimic face, 
Or with new life inform the breathing braſs : 


Shine at the bar, deſcribe the ſtars on high, 


The motions, laws, and regions of the ſky: 
Be this your nobler praiſe, in time to come, 
Theſe your imperial arts, ye ſons of Rome! 


O'er diſtant realms to ſtretch your awful ſway, 


To bid thoſe nations tremble and obe 
To cruſh the proud, the ſuppliant foe to rear, 


1295 


1275 


To give mankind the peace, er ſhake the world with war !- 5 ; 


He faid----awhile their raviſh'd eyes admire 


I -. 


The wond'rous ſcenes: when thus proceeds the fire : : 1220 


See 


* T, Quinctius 1 $ Phil King of Macedon. ' 


if 2 Fabius Maximus, 
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See! where Marcellus tow'rs above the train, 
And bears the regal trophies from the plain. 
Endanger d Rome ſhall bleſs his guardian care, 
And ſtand unſhaken in a ſtorm of war. ES. | 
Carthage and Gaul the heroe's might ſhall prove, NG 
The third who hangs th' imperial ſpoils to ſove. --- | 
With him-the trojan prince a youth beheld * 
In ſhining arms advancing o'er the field ; | 
A beauteous form ; but clouds his front ſurround, 
And his dim eyes were fixt upon the ground. 1230 
Say, who that youth (he cries) o' ercaſt with grief; 
The youth who follows that victorious chief? 
His ſon ? or one of his illuſtrious line ? 
What numbers ſhout around the form divine l 
His port how noble! how auguſt his frame! 1235 
How like the former! and how near the ſame! | 
But gloomy ſhades his penfive brows o'erſpread, 
And a dark cloud involves his beauteous head. 
Seek not, my ſon, replies the ſire, to know 5 1 
(And, as he ſpoke, the guſhing ſorrows flow,) 2240 
What woes the gods to thy deſcendants doom, SE FIN 
What endleſs grief to every ſon of Rome! 
This youth on earth the Fates but juſt diſplay, 
And ſoon, too ſoon, they ſnatch the gift away | 
Had Rome-for ever held the glorious prize, 1245 
Her bliſs had rais'd the envy of the ſkies! | 
Oh! from the martial field what cries ſhall come! 
What groans ſhall echo thro' the ſtreets of Rome! 
How ſhall old Tyber, from his oozy bed, 
In that ſad moment rear his reverend head, 1250 
The length*ning pomp and funeral to ſurvey, 
When by the mighty tomb he takes his mournful way! 1! 

A youth 
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' Nor glad like hin the latlan farkors ert 7 2M 
And Rome, proud Rome ſhall-boalt, the never bore, 1 oY 
From age to age, ſo brave a fort before ! 

Honour and fame, alas! and antient wee Fe. 4 
Revive and die with that illuſtrious youth 
In vain embattled troops his arms oppoſe : 7%, 0 
In every field he tames his country's foes, 126 
Whether on foot he marches in his might, | 
Or ſpurs his fiery courſer to the fight, - 

Poor pitied youth ! the glory of the ſtate ! 

Ohl cou'dft thou ſhun the dreadful ſtroke of fate, 

Rome ſhou'd in thee behold, with raviſh'd eyes, 1265 
Her pride, her darling,---her Marcellus riſe! | 

Bring fragrant flow'rs, the whiteſt lilies bring, 

With all the purple beauties of the ſpring ; 

Theſe gifts at leaſt; theſe honours F'll beſtow 

On the dear youth; to pleaſe his made below !--. 1270 
Thus, while the won&rons ſcenes employ their fight, 
They rove with pleaſhre in the fiels of light. 

When the great ira had taught his fon the whole, 

And with the roman glories fir d his foul ; 
Next to the liſt' ning deroe he declares 1275 
His toils in Latium, and fucveſſive wars; 
Gives him their nations and their towns to know, 

And how to ſhun, or ſuffer every woe. 

Two gates the filent courts of Sleep adorn, | 
That of pale ivory, this of lucid horn. 1280 
Thro' this, true viſions take their airy way, _—_— 
Thro' that, falſe phantoms mount the realms of day, : 
Then to the ivory gate he led them on, 

And un diſmiſs'd the prieſteſs and his ſon, 5 
n No- ̃ 
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WW "vow the great chief, returning to the main, 1285 
4 "Review his fleet, and glads his friends again. 1 
2 Then, ſteering by the ſtrand, he plows the ſea, 
And to Caĩeta's port directs his way. 
There all the fleet the crooked anchors moor; 
- = 1 And the tall 2 ſtood rang d along the ſhore, 
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